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Courtcous Reader, 


NT Ow when the theme of every 
IN mans diſcourſe #s his jad loſſes 

in theſe . times , your Authour 
bils me tell you, that in theſe he had met” 
the leaſt ſhare : for from him his very: 
Religion was ſtolne away ; nay, yet 
more cruell , even then when he had 
the most nad of ity im the time of hs 
| ſickneſſe : : I mean, this ſmall Eſſay | 
( the Epitome of bis « jacalatory Joul) 
Was then taken from him by asflie 
hand , and preſently printed without his 
knowledre ; ſo that, as in lik caſes 
it alwayes happens; "EM forth much 
unſutable to the Authours mind, both 
in the forin and matter of it : | there- 
| foxe, though I cannot reſtore to him his 


C 3i-- lot 


bot treaſure, being now dead , yet 
this Edition. have reftored his treaſure to 
it ſelf again , putting it out ſo as that 
it no. anſivers his own direftions, and 

reforms many miſtakes of the former 
Plagiary : ſo that nour thou mayſt fully 
find him whom his jad Widow hath 
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The weary mans Burthen. 


MErDaTAT. I. | 
Od, who in himſelf is the fulneſſe 
and perfection of all Glory, who 
needed no tongue to praiſe it, no 
| pen to expreſle it, no work to ma» 
gniffe it, cceated a world for his own pleaſure, 
turniſhr it of his own goodneſle, made Afar 


ot of his own mere motion, appoinred him 


tis Lieutenant here upon earth, ahd as a wrt- 
neſſe and an 1nſtrumert of his Glory, the ſole 
end of his Creation, Bur Man grew proud, 
tranſgreſt againſt his firſt Commandment, and 
fell, and by his fall deſtroyed his then unborn 
pofterity: Sinne enctred the world, and death 
by finne, and I, poore miſerable creature, born 
in ane, have turned his glory 'to diſhonour, 


my due obedience to rebell:on, and my hap- 


pineſle into eternall dearh. How intolerable 


' 1s the Burthen of this finne ! how inſufferable 


15 the weight of my offences ! If I bur thmk of 
heaven, it clogs my contemplations; It F but 
pray to heaven, it preſſes down my devorton: 
| have loſt the favour of my God, I have 
'ruſtrated the end of my creation, I have broke 

the 


* 


the peace of my cenſciexce, | have clip !c 
wings of my far ; I have daſh the comtor; 
.of my hopes: Sod Angels have for{aken nic, 


my conicience hath accu'ed me,Gods Prophets 
have condemned me, and Hel! g2pes for me: 
What ſhall 1:do> Or whiter "Mall I'flic > 
ſhall I ſeck ro Axgels? Alas, I have curncil 
them away di\plealcd: 'Tincy will noc hear me, 
or if they would they cannot help me, Sha!l | 
flie to my own Conſcience? ies chac wil fl 
on me. Shall I cruſt romy own Aferrms? al; 
hey are fale Lights, and will Iiphe me to my 
own Raine. Oc ſhall I rake the wings of the 
Alorning, and flic to the utmoſt parts of the 
earth? alas., my finnes' will follow me, my 
Gnnes will haunt me wherefoever I 95; Poore 
'miſcrable man that I am, who ſhall deliver we 
from this Burchen > Poore miſerable man that 
I am, who ſhall releaſe me from th11s Bondag'? 


C3 


I; there no Comfort for a poor diltreled Soul? 


L, there na eale tor a poor Gi'confolate Sinngy? 
I, thefe no B alſome for 2 wounded Heart? go 


| Refuge tor a guilty Penirent ? 4# 


O My foul, why art thou fo ſad? and why 


's thy ſpirit fo dit q uiceed within thee / 
Pur thy rent in God who hath ſaid; Come 
unto me al you that are hea: 4, laden aus / wi! 


g£'2e you reſt, Math. 11.28. 
; Fl: 


37 


Hs Proofs, [FE 2 
. | Jer. &. 26. 
Thu [aith the Lord: Stand ye in the old 
waves, and ſee and ah for the o1d paths,whers 
1; the 1004 way, and walk therein, and ye ſhall 
| -nd reſt for your ſouls, 


Tfarah 5r. 1. 

T be redeemed of the Lord (hall return, and 
ome with ſinging unto Stor, nnd everlaſting 
09 (hall be upon their heads: T hey ſhall obtam 
-latneſſe and 1 '079; and ſorrow and, ,monrning 
+all flie away. 


Matth. 11. 29, | 
Tahs my yoke upon you, and learn of me,. 
"or I am meek and lowly in heart, and ye ſhall 


have ref? unto\your ſouls. 


Hicrom, in Epiſt. 

Doſft thou fear poverty? C hriſt calls the poor. 
man bleſſed: Art thou afraid of labouy? pains 
are the parents of a (rawn, Art thou hungry? 
_ fears no famine. God the ( colrak Ban 
" the world, with his « Mulua of Angels 
;oÞatds thy Combate, and prepares for thy la. 
torious wvittory a crown of everlaſting reſt. 


Aug. de Virgin, | : 

Sow thy heart wich divers ſeeds, with faft- 

'7, prayer, reading, alms, that the end of thy 
3 may be the hc of thy reſt, 

A 2 | lis 
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4 His $S olilogurie, 

L an eye upon the /etter of the Law, that 
lerrer would ſoon c2ft thee and condemn thee: 
or if thy onely objett were the baſe corruptiont 


of thy finfull heart, there were ſufficient cau'c 


to juſtifie that condemnation: or hadſt thou 
nothing elle ro crutt to but thine own ab1litres, 
thy caie weretoo too miſerable for expreſſion: 
or ſhouldſt thou ſeriouſly conſider that glorious 
Majeſty thou haſt offended , there were no 
hopes for con{olation. Bur, O my foul, there is 
a Goſpel to mitigate che rigour of that Lerrer: 
There is a Chancery co moderate che ſeveritic 
of that Law- There is a Saviour to mediate be- 
twixt that God 2nd thy Offences. Art tho! in 
bondage > O my ſoul, here is freedome : Art 
thou dejected? here is comfort : Art thou pur- 
lued?licre is a Kefrge: Art thou overburdencd? 
here is reſt: Art thou condemned? here is a par- 
den. Appeal therefore trom the Throne of J- 


| Fice tothe ſeat of Mercy: from the juſtice of 


Jehovah tothe mercy of thy Jeſus; deny thy 
ſelr,and be will own thee, empy thy felt & he 
will 61 thee. Let nor thy S:1nes affright thee, 
he hath ſatisfied: Ler not Hell diſmay thee, he 
hath ſuffered : Let nor the fir/# death trouble 
thee, he hath ſweetened it + Let not the ſecond 
death terrific thee, he hath conquered it : Fear 
not to come to him,for he hath called thee:Fea: 
not to pray to hitn, for he will hear thee, 


Rue, my ſoul, if chou ſhquldſt onely ca? 


[ ad — PRI hs EE Re cs 


? 


at 


Ts Prayer. | 5 F 


God, whoſe perfet glory needed not the 
Ons of Man, yer madelt him tor thy 
Glory, wherein confiſted his eternall Fiopps- 


"eſſe; 1 a poore ſonne of Adam, fallen by bis 


S:nne,and wallowing in my own corriiptions, 


lie proftrace here betore the footltool of -thy 


'Alercy-ſeat , acknowledging my grieybus 


Sinnes , and humbly begging pardon for my 


manifold rranſgreſſ.ons, How infinite is thy 
Aercy, O God, that hatt nor 'pared\rhy 
»nely Sonne, but made his precious BlewN 2 
Rantome ro redeem me from the jawes of 
Death! T have made my (clt a great Delin- 
q9:ent, and thou haſt appointed 11:7 my gra- 


cious Advocate: I have made my elf a Sin- - 
ner, and he hath given himſelf ro be my S4-. 


v10ur: To thee therefore O iny bleſied Jeſs 
whoſe death is my Deliverance I flic: Before 
thee ( who arc more mercitull, then 1 am miſe- 
rable ) I fall : Thy Mercier have invited 
me, thy AMerits have emboldened me, to pre- 


ſent my grones before thy gracious ears, and to 


"lay my Burthen upon thy dying Shewlders: 


O Lambe of God which takett away the 
ſinnes of the wor/d, have mercy upon me: O 
Lamibe of Gog that takeſt away the Burthen 
of my finnes, have mercy upon me, and grant 


me thy Reſt; O thou that rookeſt my fleth 


upon thee, grant me thy Spirie; SanRtifie my _ | 


, A 3 theughts, 
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6 Hu Prayer. | 

thoughts, Be mercifull ro my fnnes. Be graci- 
ous to my Prayers, Let the /nterceſj:on of tl,y 
merits reſtore me ro the favour of my <-!. 
Let the freeneſle of thy mercy releaſs me trom 
the burthen of my Conſcience, Wean me from 
my ſelf, Dire me in thy 1/zyes : Be thou my 
Reſt, Be thogmy Refuge. Fix thou my wa- 
vering faith, Recall my wandring Hopes. 
Give thy eAngels charge over me, whom I. 
'have ſo oft ſent grieved away, Eſtabliſh 'm: 
with a free Spirit, and reſtore me tothe joy 
oh, thy Salvation : Let that power thar call; 
me, enable me to, come, and let my coming be 
_ rewarded in thy Promiſe: Let thy ward com- 
fore me, Ler thy Truth conduct me, and let thy 
Spirit counſell me, thar being relieved by tic 
| bounty of thy+ Grace, releated from the Pur 
then of my finnes, and redeemed by the vir:': 
of thy Bloud, I may come to thee with the 
Confidence of a {onne, and be received of thee 
in the Compaſſion of 2a Father: and after this 
lifeof Grace, live with thee in thy Linedome 


of Glory. 
HW 


he 7 
The ſomners ſentence, 


Mil1tar, 


The miſerable condition of Aſan-kind ! 
War loads of ſelf. made mrſcry is tallen 

10N the lonnes of men ! Man that had once 

- POa.cr not to fall, hath not now the will co 
"and; and being fallen by his 'ambittous w:ll, 
Lath loſt the power tor/ſe. He was created 


294; bu. net conterit with ſuch a goodneſle, 


,rew covergus to increaſe it by the knowledge | 
"thar which ( beins known ) deprived him 
f that goodnefle. Evil he defired ro know; 
in{1 nor knowing the miſery of that know- 
-doe. by that knowledge became miſerable. 
y at God the {weetnetle of whole preſence 
2s the perfeftion of mans felicity, he rebel- 
1ouſly declined; And, being the Favourite of, 
Herwen, made himſelf a Firebrand of hell, 
:nd I his miferable child, am made more mi- 
rravle by my own offences, What mercy can 
[ expect from this juſt, God, whoſe Juſtice [ 
12ve ſo oft offended > What Judgement may 
I now ſuſpeR from that mercifiill God, whole 
'Afercy 1 have fo oft abuted? Is nor the pra- 


tHe of my liſe, Sine? Are not the wages of 


Ty hnne, death > If one ſinne deftroyed 2 
40r!d of men, ſhall not a wor/d of ſinnes de- 


A 4 _ ftroy 


%. 


8- - © Hu Sanltnary, 
roy one Man? I that have not feared to pro- 
voke his Juſtice, am nowafraid to think him 
Juſt: I that have fleighted his mercy, have 
now no warrant to hope him mercifull : He 
that made the eye, can he chooſe but fee? He 
char ſees all chings, beholds he not my finne? 
Can he behold my ſinne and not puniſh? Can 
he. puniſh, and I not confounded? What am 
I poore duſt and aſhes to [tand before (o great 
an Enemy? Did he notcreate me tor his ſer- 
* vice, and (hall- not his hand deſtroy me tor 
my Rebellion * What Advocate (hall plead 
my cauſe > 'What Santtwary ſhall ſecure me? 
Shall that B/oud (aye me which I have ſpilc? 
{Will that Judge quic me, which I have cru- 
cified? Shall I prelent my prayers tro heaven? 
Alas my very prayers will return like T han- 
derbolts upon my head: Shall I lay my finnes 
before the eye of heaven? Ah me! I dare not, 
leaft they draw down vengeance into my bo- 
ſome. 


B* not afraid ,' my ſoul, Gods mercy farre 
cranſcends thy miſery. Chear. up , where 
finne abounds, there grace abounds much 
more. O now my ſoul depart in peace, for 
thine eyes ſhall ſce thy ſa/vation, Open thine 
ears and hear what the ſpirit ſaith, He thu 


believeth in me ſhall never die, John 11 - 6. 
: Hu 


Hy Proefes. 
Rom. 1. 17- 
The juſt ſhall live by fauh. 

| ' John 2.16. | 
God ſo loved the world, that he gate hu 
 onely begotten Sounc,that whoſoever | Wet 


in him, hall not periſh, but have everlaſting 
life, 


AQRs 16. 31, | 

Believe on the Lord Jeſus, and thou ſhalt 
be ſaved, and thy houbold. ; 

John Fo 24+ 2 

Feriy,verily, [ ſay unto you, He that hear- 
eth my word, and believeth on hmm that ſent 
me, hath everlaſtiio life, and ſhall not come 
ime condemnation: but 1 paſſed from death 
unto life. | 


Chryſoft. 

The Fog of the true Catholick Religion, 
1 the light of thee ſoul, the gate of life, and 
the foundation; of eternall happineſſe. 

Caſhod. 

Alan enjoyes all things in himſelf,that en- 
jojes himſelf; but be onely enjoyer himſelf that 
enjoygs big God: and be alone enjojes bu God, 
that believes in him, . 

Auguſt, 

No preater treaſure then the true Catho- 
lick faith: [t gives to the blind, light; to the 
ſick, health; to ſinners, repentance; to the pe- 
nitent, ſalvation, Hi 


4 
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Ur is thy miſery, O my ſoul, greater then 
.h1s mercie ?, *Þ1is rue, tie Fratiſe of thy 
lite is S:2ne, but the practiſe of his Mcicy is 


_ pardon: The wages of tl:y finne is dearh; ur the 


merits of tis Sack 1s life : . Art th Ot1 afraid C8) 


chink che God of vengeance, j1/? ? an} vell 


chou maylt, if thou deny the God of Mercy 
to be mercifull- Old Adam hath runne thee 
in debr, and young Adm hath pail the ſcore, 
and wil: thou no: ackno! Ueadge it > O my Ct- 

ftirufitill toul, darket not the Sun-Mane 0” his 
power With. the cud) of thy [nfideliy- E- 
cliple no: rhe uluftiious body of his Mercy, 


wich the interpoligon of ty Ahpair, Think! 
not thy great Creator 1s tins encmy; when 
thy gracious Redeemer is ty friend, Haſt thou 


fined againſt thy Creation? tho! art ab'olved 
by thy Redemption. Ar: thou penicent for thy 
Rebellion? thy peacc is made by thy Redee- 

mer. But: thou haſt ſhed. thy Saviours Bloud: 


Take comtortthat very bloud which thou haft 


pile; will fave thee,” Bur thou haſt crucified 


the Lord of glory : the Lord of glory whom. 


thou haft cricified; hath crucified thy finnes, 


Fear not then, my foul, to flic to ſuch a Friend, 


whoſe arms are open tp embrace thee, who'e 
eyes are open to behold thee, whoſe lips arc 
open to plead for thee, whoſe wounds arc open 


to eaſe thy pains, whoſe ears are open to herr - 


thy prayers. | Hu 


Hs Prayer. 11 
'©) God,that madeſt all things ro'ferve man, 
char man might the more chearfiilly ferve 
thee; that gaveſt him power to continue: in 
tar perfect (tare thou madeſt him, and a will 
to u'e that pol wer tO ( y elory and his own 
cormforte: I then ;nbappy lonne of my unhappy 
parents, made mor2 unhapyry by mine own 
tranſoreſſions, do here in all hv" melity and con- 
rrifion , acknowledge wy felt rhe miſerable 
ſubjeRt of thy utter wrath. Lord, I have 
lot the power to do what thou command- 
et, ant am onely left to ſiffer what thy 
J; :fpleafure ſhall lay. upon. me : But yet, O 
(od, thy mercy is. no leffe inftaite then 
wy office , and -farre more infinite then 
my fhinnes , and haſt promiſed le to all be- 
lievers., Give tiicrefore duſt and aſhes leave, 
O Lord to claim this gracious Promiſe , 
and what thou haſt commanded ro be done, 
() give me” power to do. Enter not into 
judgement with thy ſervant, O. Lord, for in 
thy fight ſhall no flcſh be juſtified: Look 
not upan thy ſervant, O God ,thur through 
the Blovd of thy Somne; and let the me- 
rits of a Saviour, out-cry the demerits of 
2 Sinner, Remember not what I a ſinner 
have done, bur call ro thy remembrance whar 
he my Saviour hath ſuffered: O let his bloudy 
ſweat anoint my bleeding wounds, and accrpt 
his 


13 Hu Prajer. / 

his death as the full wages of my offences, 
Lord I am fick, I flie to him as my Phyſeeras; 
] am a creſpaſſer, I flic ro him my Advocare; 
I am a ſuiter, I flie ro bim my Medrarowr, | 
am a Delinquent, I flie co him my. Santt wary; 
I am a Sinner, I flic ro him my Savieur; Le: 
the ſhametulneſſe of his death expiare the fin- 
fulneſſe of my life; and ler the willingaedle of 
his Obedtence, lacisfic for the wilfulneile of my 
Rebellion : Let my finnes, that cry louder then 
the ſinhes of Carm,be waſhtin his 6/oud which 
ſpeaks berrer chings 'then the bloud of Abel. 
Remember thy Promiſes to thoſe that believe: 
Lord I believe, Lord help my unbelief: Quick- 
en my ſoul with faith: Inflame my affection; 
with /ove, and fill my mouth with prejyers, 
that knowing him I may believe in him; and 
| believing in Zoe I may love him; and loving 
him, I inay praiſe him with Hoſanna's here 
in the Church-militant, and. Hallelujah here 
after in the Church Triumphaac, | 


The 


—_ 
The poore mans Want. 
MeviTtaT. 3. 


G24 char/Zreated all things for maifMſe, 
+ IFcreared man for his fervice, who by. the 
accommodation of all the (reatwres might be 
enabled the better to do ſet vice to his Creatorur: 
Bur when the proud difloyaltic of man rebel. 
led, the Creatare that knew not how to ſerve 
man on ſuch conditions, returned co his firſt 
C:eatour, to be a new diſpoſed of by him ac- 
cording to his pleaſure. How dare I then pre- 
[ume to expect from his hands what I have diſ- 
inhericed my ſelf of by my rebellion? Or how 
can I a dog claim any intereſt in the Childrens 
bread ? How dare I a ſinner intrude into the 
portion of the righteous? And if the righteous 
onely ſhall inherit the land. in what quartet 
lyes mine inheritance ? If bleſſings be the pro- 
per. dues of /onnes, what is due to me the 
greateſt of all ſimners? TI am. no Sonne, and 
therefore no Fei, that infomuch what I poſe 
{efle I enjoy not by r:ghr, but uſurpation. 
What have TI that I can call mine own 2 Or 
wherein can my t#:tle- prove a rrght? Iam 
wretched for I 1m a fnner; | arm poore, foc | 
want the thing I have; I am 6/ind,for I cannor 
ſkemy wants;I am »aked,for cannot hide my 
| ſhame 
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can be given but by Prayer; prayer hath no. 


- faith is finne. How then ſhall I fupply this 
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ſhame, I can challenge nothing but my fnne, 
my lorrow, my punithment, my ſhame: I can 
ſee nothing but that I am wretrched,and poore, 
and blind. and naked: I can expect notliing 

"a ] q D 
bur whac I icſt muſt receive; I can receive no- 


thing, bur what muſt ficlt be given : Nothing 
virtue bit by Faith, ahd what'oevet is not 06: 


emptineſſe? By what means ſhall I relieve my 
wants? By what Art ſhall I clear this b1ind-' 
neſſe? What clothes \ſhall hide my nakedneſſe? 
If I pray for what 1 want,'I fear I ſhall no: 
want what I deſerve: I ama Prodrgall, and 
have ſpent my ralent;T have divorced my pre: 
ſence trom my angry Father, I am not wor- 
thy.to be called his ſorne. and he too worthy 
to be called my Father; I have forſaken 'my 
God,and his b/e//ings have forſaken me; I char 
have baniſht my ſelf from my fathers boun- 
reous table, am now marſhalled among ſwine, 


> Ay , return thee O my ſoul intothy f- 
ctliers arms ; Confeſle. thy wants, and his 
mercie will relieve thee, who ſaith, 1Y hat ſoever 
ye ſhall ach my Father in my name, he ſhall 
£14 it unts you, Johar16.23. 
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His Proofei.. 15 
1. Jobn 5. 14, 15. 

And this is the confidence we have in him: 
i” we ah any thing according to his will, he 
heareth us; if we know he heareth ns, what (o- 
ever we ih, we know we have the petitions 
xe deſire of him. 

: John 14. 17. 
< What ſoever ye ast in my name, that will 
/o, that the Father may be glorified im the 


Sonne; If ye ach_any thing in my name, / will 


a0 it, 
Marth. 7. 7. 
 eM«s|þ, and it ſhall be given you; ſeek, and 


'”m [all find; knock © it (hail be opened to you, 


Pal. 21. 4. - 

He ached life of thee, and thou gaveſt it 
him, even length of dayes for ever and ever, 

I\idor. 

He thut obeyes not the Law of God, obtains 
"ot the thing he deſires of God:; but if we 
*uthfully perform what he commands, we ſhall 
«ubtleſſe recerve what we deſire, 

Ambroſe. 

We have all thinos in Chrit, and Chriſt is 
1! things im us; If we are fick he is a Phyſt- 
c1an; if we fear death, he is life; if in dark- 


neſſe, he is light; if in want, he 1s abundance; 


f bungry, he is food; if 1 hirſty, he is drink; if 
wſerable, he is mercie; if covetons of heaven, 
te is the way, Hit 
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Z _ His Soliloquie. 
[* thy own Righteouſneſſe cnely intereſt thee 


in heaven, or hadſt thou no bercer titleto the. 


. bleſſing of earth then from thy ſelf, how vain 
were the merits Of a Savior, and how poor 
were the eſtate of a Se7nty ? Bur having no 
righteauſneſſe bu: in ham, thou haſt no incerel! 
in any bleſſing but by þim. Art thou poore in 
eſtate, O my toul; find him and thou art rich. 
Art thou wretched ? feek him, and thou haſt 
happineſſe. Blinded with erronr? leek him,and 
thou art enlightened with 171th, Naked ? find 
him, and thou ſhalt be clothed with robe, 


 Challenye nothing but thy f# , and chou ſhale 


enjoy all things by thy repentance. Be ſenſible 
of thy miſe;r, and. thou art capable of his 
mercy, Hatthou waſted thy portion with tlic 
Prodigall? return to thy Father, like the Pro- 
digall. Acknowledge thy own unworthineſle, 


and thy fathers indulgence will embrace thee.. 


Ler nor the (ſenſe of thy own wretchedneſſe 
diſcourage thee, nor the fear of his diſpleaſure 
diſhearten thee; Can an earthly mother for- 
ger.her child? and canſt chou diſtruſt the mer- 
cies of a heavenly Father? Go then my ſoul : 
Flje into his boſome by contrition, grone thy 
forrows in his eare by penitent confeſſion; He 
that hat called thee will accept thee; He that 
hach commanded thee to prays will hear thy 


Prayer. 
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; His Prayer. 17 
God, that art the Creatour and piver of 
all good things, by which we are either 
made the more ſervicezble to thee, or the more 
inexculable in neglecting thy lervice, I a poore . 
off- calt among the ſonnes of eAdam, who 
Ike the Prodrgall have mis-ſpent thy precious ' 
bleſſings, do hero return from hxsks and Har. 
lots, and the lewd concupiſcence of my affe- 
ctions, to thee my gracious God, rothee O my 
offended Father; I have uſurp'd thy favours, 
;nrrudeg into thy bleſſings, and like a Dopge. 
devoured the childrens. bread : O God, my, 
wants are great; nay, what I have, I want, in 
*anting thee, that art —f, —_—_— and All 
in eAll ; Burt yer thy gracidus promiſe hath 
invited me to call on thee in my neceſſies : + 
Be it therefore, O God, according, to thy word; 
Thy Word is Truth ; Thy truth 1s everlaſting: 
Lord, as thou haſt made me lenhible of my 
wants, ſo make me capable of thy relief, Re-, 
move my wretchedneſſe by thy Mercy ; Re- 
lieve my poverty by thy all- ſiffciene Grace; 
Recover my blimdneſſe by thy Light ; Cover 
my nakedneſſe with thy Robe ; Be thou my 
Portion, O God, and let thy Laws be mine 
inneritance, Heare the needy when he calls 
uwon thee, and help the poore that hath no 
helper. Thou art my hope, O God, thou art. 
my truſt eyen from my mothers wombe. 


B Wy Make 


12  Hus Prayer. 
Make me ſufficient for thy Grace, and thy 
Grace ſhall be ſufficient for me : Provoke 
in my foul a thirſt after Righreouſneſle, that 
-] may take and drink the Cup of thy fal- 
vation, Teach me to 4k according to thy 
pleaſure, and grant my Requeſts according 
to thy promiſe. Strengthen my Faith in al! 
my Supplications, and give me Patience to 
expect thy Itaſure, Whay I'* pofleſſe; O Goe, 
Jer me enjoy in Thee, and. Thee in it; Re- 
lieve my neceſſities according to, thy will, 
and ler thy pleaſure limit my defires: In 
my proſperitie let me not forget thee, and 
in my- Adverſity let me not forſake thee : 
With Jacghs wealth, Lord give me 7a- 
cobs blefling : With Lazarm want, O give 
me LZazarus reward : Both in want and 
wealth: give me a contented mind-; both 'in 
proſperitic and adverſitic , give me a thank- 
. full heart. Lord heare my prayer for thy 
mercy ſake, for my mileries ſake, for thy 
Poon fake, for my Jeſus ſake, to whom 
e elory and praiſe for ever and ever, 


The 


19 
The forgetfull mans C omplaint. 


MEDt1TAT. 4. 
LWVE are Gods husberdry, our hearts are 


the ſoil; whereof ſome is more truit= 
full, ſome more barren, and both unprofitable. 
His holy Word is the ſeed, which ſometimes 
falls upon a lean ground, ſometimes upon a 
/fony, :fomerimes upon a good ground - The 
cares of the world are like chorns that {pring 
up and choke it : Perſecutions, like a lowlery 
'ummer, icorches it: The /«/ts of the fleſh, 
like the fowls of the aire, which wait pon the 
plough, and licenſed by the Prince of the aire 
devoure it. How many diſ-advantagts , O 
(50d, attend upon thy Hysbandry ? how ma- 
ny loſſes leſſen thy increaſe ? how many ac- 
cidents make thy ſoil unfruitfull , and thy 
Harveft eafie and unproficable > To what 
purpoſe do I till my /and? To what advan- 
tage do I (tirre my fa/lows ? Thave no fooner 
'owed my willing ground, bur the ſeed is Rtoln 
away. | bring 1ato the Santtuarie a prepa- 
red heart; I heare glad ridings with | a 
chearfhll care, and then repo'c them in a joy- 
11! breaft : Bur when I lagk into my hope- 
"i! CAMagazine, behold there's nothing 
:1cre but emprineſſe and vanity. The joyes 
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20 | Hu Reft. 

of what T gaind were ſwallowed with the orict 
of what I loſt, No ſooner had I ſee my portals 
open to let-in the Kring of Glory; but lo, the 
lighrneſſe of my entertainment turn'd him out 
again. I hid my Savionr in the ſepulchre of 
my foul , and they have taken away my Lord, 
and I know nor where they have laid him, 
My Beloved withdrew himlelf , and is gone, 
and I have fought him, but I could nor find 
him. O creacherous Aſemery, how haſt thou 
betrayed myareſt ? how haſt thou loſt the bal- 
ſome of thy Soul! How art thou heedleſſe in 
preſerving what my poore ſqul was ſoearneſt 
in purſuing > How canſt thou chooſe bur feel 
the firoke of death, having thus loſt the Word 
of /ife ? Whar ſhall now comfort thee in thy 
Afﬀrttion, O what ſhall firengthen thee in 


thy Tempta'ios? or what ſhall wind up the, 


plummet: of thy {out in Deſperattoy. 


Cer up, my foul, the Pear! which thou 


haſt loft,-is hidden in thy fie/d, and time 


hall bring it forth ; when ſharp Aſﬀittions 
ſhall plough up the fallows of thy heart, tis - 
Pearl ſhall then appear and comfort thee, Turn 
and read what the Spirit faith, The holy Spr- 


rit (all bring te your rem: embrarce what ſoew er 
[ ha: © ſaid, unto You, ona 14: 26, 
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His Proofes. : 21 
John rg. 26. Tn 
When the Comforter (hall come, whons I will : 
ſend from the Father, even the Spirit of truth 
which preceedeth from the Father, he ſhall te- 


fifie of me. r. John 2. 27.. 


The aneinting which ye have recerved of 
him abides in you, and ye need not that any 
man teach you, but as the ſame anomting 
teacheth you of all things, and ts truth, wid 
is no lie, and even as it hath Fanght you, ye 
hat abide in him. 

Matth_ 10. 19. 

T abe no thought, how, or what ye (hall ſpeak; 
for it hall be given you at the yo howre wh; it 
Je ſhall ſpear, Greg, in Moral. 

After what manner works the holy Spiri ”n 
us? It inflrults, it moves, it admoniſhes; it in. , 
Rrutt' the Reaſon, it moves the Will, it admo- 
niſhes the Memory, Bede. 

There us no dulneſſe where the holy Spirit 
ts Teacher, no forgetfulneſſe where the holy 
Spirit us Remembrancer. 

Greg, 

T he holy Spirit us an antidote againſt foven 
poyſons; It is wiſdome arainſt folly, quickneſſe 
of apprehenſion againſt dulneſſe, farhfulnes of 
memory againſt forgetfulnes, fortitude againſt 
fear bnowledge againit rgmor.mnce,piet 107; ainſt 


profancnes, humility againſt pride, 
B 2 Hu 


4 


2? mi Poliloquie. 
He ſrongeſt city (when force withour and 
ereachery within aſlails it) mult yield; and 


# canft thou expect, O my toul, to be Impregna- 


| ble? Haſt chou the Devil and the world with- 

" out thee, and {o many Regiments of /uſts 
within thee, yet thinkſt thou to ſuſtain no lofle? 
Art thou ſo unexperienced in the Chriſtian 
warre, to think thy Magazine fafe upon fo 
ſtrong a fhege ? Theu Roreſt thy heart with 
-plenty of the bread of /ife\, and canft thou 
hope to keep it from the raveuous hand of .thy 
o'Wn . corruptions, Thou ſowelt thy ground 
with liberall-ſeed, and thinkeft chou thar the 
Fowls of the aire ( being Laucifers own regi- 
ment) will not rob thee of a ſhare > Thou h1-- 
leſt thy 7 reaſury. with ſummes of wealth, and 
canſt chou hope the Troops within thee wall 
not p/«nder thee? Vex not thy felf my foul, 
what's taken from thee with too ſtrong an arm, 
ſhall be no loſle to thee ; Conſent not, bu: 
continue loyall, and thy compulſions ſhall ne- 
ver wrong thee ; It thy domeſtich Rebels (e- 
queſter thy whole eſtare, thy loyalty fhall pre-. 
ſerve thee, Chear thee, O then, my foul, the 
( omforter will come,and then thy Farth ſhall 
be repayed. thy wrongs ſhall be tepaired; t1!l 
then, thy /»ferimps thall beremembred, and + 
tho thy # Petitions ſhall be regs rded. | 
His 


Hut Prayer. 2} 

God , without whoſe ſpecial! bleſſing - 
OO. ferontlh, Panl plants in vain, and 
Apollo waters to no purpoſe; that with che 
influence of thy holy Spirit, enricheſt all thoſe 
hearts trom whom thy patience ſhalk expe& 
encreaſe; I, the worlt piece of all thy Hus- 
bandry , do here acknowledge and conteſle 
mine own barrennefle , as molt unworthy 
of thy pains, Lord, thou haſt. often ploughed 
my heart with erialls and aff itt ions, manu- 
ed jr with the preſence ot thy heavenly 
(jrace , and ſowed jt with thy pure Seed; 
yet ſuch is the baſe condicion of my unſrujefull” 
heart , that either the co/dneſſe of the foil 
{tarves it, or the cares of the worl] choke 
it, or the malice of the Devil robs it, thar 
it. cannot bring forth encreaſe worthy of 
thy pains or expectation. Lord, I am thy 
Hurbandry, continue thy carefull hand up- 
on me, and ſupply my weakneſſe with thy 
ftrength , and make me fruirfull for thy 
olory : And thou, O God, that haſt given 
thy Word for a Lamp unto my feet, and 
a light unto my paths, io open mine eyes, 
that 1 may behold the frailty of my fel 
* clear my hight , that I may avoid the 
vanities of the' wor/d, and the ſnares of 
Sathan, Be chou my Skreer, to preſerve 
this Lamp : Be thou my Laxtern, to pro- 
rect 


[ 


24 | Hi Prayer. | 
"ret this Light, that the corruptions of my 
fleſh may nor obſcure it , thae the vanities 
of the wor/d may not ecliple it, that the 
ſuggeſtions of Sarhan may not conſume it: 
Unlock mine eaves, that I may heare what 
thou commandelſt : Lock thou my memory, 
that I may retain whae 1 heare : Enlarge 
my heart, that I may praCtice what I retain; 
and open thou my /«ps , that I may prai 


thee in my practice, Conſider, O God, how. 


I love thy -Precepts, and quicken me accor- 
ding to thy loving kindneſle, | Hide ,thy 
Word in my heart, that-my wayes may be 
directed to Keep thy Statutes, © Remember 


thy word to. thy ſervant , upon: which thou 


haſt cauſed me to hope. Behold I am weak, 


be thou my helper - Behold 1 'am comfort- 
leſie, be thou rtiy Copforter | Reftrain his 
malice. that ſteals thy word from out thy 
ground , that when the' time cometh. , thy 
Harvet may be frunfull, and I thy ſer- 
vant being found faithfull may enter into 
my Maſters joy , and be received into eter- 
nall Glory. | | 
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25 
The' widows diſty vl e. 


5 ME vDiTAT. 5- 


O vain, ſo momentary are the pleaſures of 
this world* te tranſitory 1s the happineſſe 
of mankind, that what with the expett tion 
that goes, before it, and the cares that go with 
i, and the. griefs that follow it, we are not 
more unhappy in the wanting it, then muſe- 
rable in the enjoying it: The preareſt of all 
worldly joyes are but bxbb/es full of, air, that 
break with the fulneſſe of their own vanity, & 
but at beſt like Zexahs Gourd, which. pleaſe us . 
while they laſt, and vex us in the loſſe: Paſt 
and future happineſſe are the miteries of the 


c, ff {ime preſent; and preſent happineſle 1 is bur the 
ti- || :«ſage to: approaching miterie ; which being 
is | rranfirory, and meeting with a cranſitory poſ- 
y eſſour , periſh in the © very" uſing ; what was 
y || mine yeſterday in the bleſiedneſſe. of a full frut- 
r- | tion, 79. day hath nothing left of it bur a fad 
r0 | remembrance,.it was mine: The more I call 


19 mind the Joyes I had, the more ſenſible I 
:m-of the miſery I have.” My, ſunng is let, my 
gory is darkned, and not one ſtarre appears in 

the Firmament of m my lictle world : He from 
whoſe loyns I came, is taken from me: Hero 
whoſe boſome I returned, is-taken from me: My 
Bleſſings in the one,my Comforts in the orhe bi 
' fre 
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26 : Her Relief. 


are taken from me: And what is left ro me but. 
a poore. third part of my ſelf to bewail the 


lofſe of: the other ewo. I that was ewned by 
the tender name of a ( hr/d4,am now known by 
the off-calt title of an Orphan; I that was re- 
ſpeRed by the honourabletitle of a wife, am now 
rejected by the detpiſable name of a widew: [ 
that louriſhr like a fruicfull vine upon the houſe 
. rop,a1m now neglected and crodden under foot; 
He that like a ſtrong wall ſupported my tender 
Branches, is fallen, and left my ( /»ſters xo the 
' ſpoil of ravenous ſwine: The Spring-tides of 
my Plenty are ſpent,and I am gravelled on the 


: low ebbes of all wants : The Sonnets of my - 


mirth, are turned. to Elegies of mourning: My 
' Glory. is put out, and my honour grovels on 


the duſt: I call ro my friends, and they neglect 


me-: I ſpread forth my hands, and there 1s 
none to help me: My beauty is depagred from 
me, and all my joyes are fwallowed up, 

Ur ſtay my foul, plunge not too farre; ſhall 
*-not he takeithac gave? Cannor he that took, 
reſtore > The Lord is thy portion, who ſaith, 
I will be an husbard to the widow, and a Fi- 


ther to the fatherleſſe; Pal. 68. 5. 


Iſs 


His Proofes. 27 
Exod. 22. 22, 23, 24» 
Ye (hall not affiict _ Wgy, or fatherleſſe 
child. 
If theu affiift them in any wiſe, and they 
:ry at all unto me, ] will ſurely hear their cry. 
And my wrath ſhall wax hot, and 1 will kill 
190 with the ſword, and your wrves ſhall be 
»:4ows, and your children f,uherleſſe. 
Mal. 3. 5. 

/ will be a (ſwift witneſſe agarnſ/t thoſe that 
1preſſe the widow and the fatherleſſe. 

. "James r. 27. 
Pure Religion and nndefiled before God 
od the Father 1s thu, to viſt the fatherleſſe 
a1 widow in their affiitt ion, 

Augutt, 
God us all thinrs to thee; Art thow hanory? 
be is bread: eArt thou therity? He 11 watery: 
Art thou in darkneſſe? He 1s light- Art thou 
cabed? he 11 @ robe of eternity: . Art thon a 
6 09" 1s thy butband': Art thow an Or- 
than? he 15 thy Father, 
'Aveuſt, 

What ſoever 15 not Gedl, 15 not deſiderable: 
#hatſoever ny (od beſiows upon *e, let him 
.epreve me of, ſo as he leave himſelf: Let hins 
the away his gift, ſo be give me the giver. , 


Hey 
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— Her Selrloquic 
Ow hath the ſunne-(hine of Truth dio. 


vered what appeared not by the Cand/:. 


light of Nature! How many Atoms in thy {ou! 


hath this {ight deicried, which in thy natural! 


Twilight were not vilible> Excethve ſadneſfle 
for io great a /o/ſe can want no Argumen: 


from fleſh and blond, which Arguments can 


want no*weig hr .1t weighed in the patriall bale 


[iice of Nature. A husband is thy felt, -dr- 


v1ded: Thy children thy ſelf, mwltiplied; tor 


- pry { whey inarchr away ) God wlows 

me grams to wy atfe\tions; but when « ney 
exceed the allowance, they will Hor paſle in 
heavens: 2ccount but muſt be coin'd again, 
Couldtt cio to ofren offend thy 0d view 
a tear: and cannot he, my {loul, di! pleaſe chec 


once without to many? Doth the want of ſpi- 


ricu12ll graces nor trouble thee,and ſhall a tem- 
porall lofle fo mich1 corment thee? Is thy hus- 
band caketi away , and \art thou caſt down- 
Hath thy God A =ag] to be thy husband, 


_ and-art thou not comforted? True {y mptome; 


ns ORR, 


05 more fleſh then (pirit; Thy bus band was the 


gift; thy God, the you's d wilt thou mor: 


dit prize 'the Fiver then . the lgofe? Be wiſe, my 
(Gul..it chou hatt loft a m4n, thou haſt found 2 
Gol; having therefore wer thy wings in n2- 
eilres ſhawer » £0 an{dry ct Jem To! the God 0 
Natures tyun- : ſhine, | | 
\ H: 
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Her Prayer. 29 

God, in the knowledge of whom is the 
perfection of all joy, at whoſe right hand 
pleaſures are evermore; that makelt the Come 
farts of this life momentary, thai we may not 
oyerprize them,and yes haſt made chem requi- 
lite,thar we may not undervalue them; I a lace 
barer in this worldly happineſſe, bur a lad wit- 
eſſe of its vanity, do here addrefle my felt to 
thee the onely crows of all my joyes, in whom 
there is no variableneſſe, nor ſhadow, of 
change. Lord thou didſt give me what my 
unthankfulneſſe hath taken from me, bur thou 
vaſt taken from me what thy o o00dnefle hath 
p omiſed ro ſupply : Thou haſt given and 
thamhaſt raken, bleſied be thy name'tor ever. 
Thonthen O God, who art not lefle able to 
perform, then willing ro promite, whoſe mer- 
c1 1s more ready to beſtow, then my milery is 
0 beg, (trengrlien my faith,thar I may believe * 
ty promiſe. Encourage my hopes, that I may 
expect thy perſormance, Quicken my afecti- _ 
ons, that I may love the Promiſer, Be thou 
All in all to me, that am nothing at all with- 
our thee, Sweeten my m1! ery with the ſen! e ot / 
thy mercie, and l:ghten my darknefle with the 
'1nne ot thy 7/ory. Scal in my heart the aſſu- 
-ance of adoption, that-I may vvith boldneiſe 
c21] chee my Father, Sanctifie my actions with 
he Ypirit of meekreſſe, that my converſation 


may 


20 Her Prajer. 
may teſtifie that I am thy child. Wean my 


heart from worldly forrow, left I mourn l;k- 
them that have no hope. Be thou my Bride. 
groom. and let our marriage Chamber be my 
heart. Own me as thy, Bride, and purifte me: 
with the odours of thy Spirit: Prevent me 
with thy bleſſings: Protect me by thy Grace: 
Preterve me tor "hy telt: Prepare me for thy 

Kingdome. Be thou a Farther. - bleſſe me: Bo 
thou a h'115band to comfort me. In the midtt of 
my. want, be thou my plenty: In the depth of 
my mourning, be thou my mirth, Raiſe my 
elory trom the; duſt, and then my duſt ſhall 
ſhew forth thy praiſe : Be thou a wall\co ſup- 
port my Vine, and let my branches ewine a- 
: boautthee: Ler chem flourifh in the funne-ſhine 
; of thy Grace, that they may bring forth fruir 

roche glory of thy Name. | 
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The afflited mans trouble. 
MeviTtar. 6: 
Hich way ſoever |! turn mine eyes, I 
V V ſee nothing bur ſpectacles of -1ſery, 
and emblemes of mortality; it I look up, there 
| behold an angry Ged, and I am troubled : 


:nd I am terrified. Look on my right hand, 
11d there profperity emboldens me to a ſecure 
;reſumaption: Look on my left hand, and there 
:dyerſiry enforces me to a lad deſparr. Look 
:out me, and there I find legions of rempra- 
::0ns beleaguering me : Look within me, and 
here I ſee a gnilty conſcience acculing me; In 
1{l which, I perceive nothing but mſery, no- 
:11ng-but man, and in that milery, the pers- 
;hraſe of man. Man that is born of a woman, 
:2ch but a ſhort time. to live, and is full of 
'rouble. Were not mans time ſhort, man were 
:1e miſerableſt of all creatures, and I the miſe- 
:bleſt of all men. I am till haunted we thiree 


Fe world troubles me with her cares : The 
ticſh rroubles me with 1mfirminies: The Devil 
'roubles me with remprations: If Iam rich, 1 
1 rroubled with fear: to loſe: Tf poore, I am 
:21bled with - If Gnole, troubled 
{ VLIDIEC WIEN CATCS fO get: i Ng C, LroOudDCc 

| '# 


Look downwards, there .I {ce a prepared hed, 


!nemies, the World, the Fle(lh, and the Dev:l.* 


& 


32 Tis Deliveraxce, 


to ſeek a wiſe: If married, troubled to pleaſe : 
wife : If I have children, every child is a new 
trouble :- If childleſſe;T am as much troubled 
for an heir: If ſick, troubled with drift emper! 
and dr»gs; It found, troubled with luſt or /1- 
bour: It in my bulineſſe, troubled with vexa- 
tron If in my devotion, trouBled with drſtr a 
ton, Manthat is born of a woman, hath bu: 
a ſhort time,and j5 tull ot rronble, Where ſhail 
I turn me te avoid this rel ? What ſteps Fhall 
I rread to etcape this trouble > Shall! I enclinc 
my heart to mrth ? Mirth 1s but madnetic 
theretore trouble, Shall quicken my: tpicit 
with plenteous wire ? In much wine 1s much 
dittraction,theretore rr9ub/e. Or ſhall my wi- 
fer heart ſearch out the bounds of - knowledge 


In much wiſdome, is much griet; and who cn- 


creafecth knowledge, encreaſerth trouble, Whom 
ſhall I callro aid > To whom ſhall-I addrefi: 


. my 12d complains : > Call tro my bindred. they 


diiclaim me : Call ro my friends. and they de- 
ride me;4© that I had the wings of a Dove 
that] may flie away and be at reſt. But will- 
ther vw ouldft tou flie > 
Lie from thy ſelf, my ſoul, ard haſte thee. t 
that voice that ſfayes, ( all ypon. me 1m th: 
time of erocble, and xf w1ll hear thee. 


: If. 


1 His Proofs. | 33- 

Pial. 91. 15. 

\He ſhall call upon me, and [ will anſwer 
ham; I will be with bins tn trouble, 1 will Je- 
liver him and honour him, 

Pſal. 54+ 7- 
He hath delivered me out of all my troubles, 
and mine eyes have ſeen their deſire per mine 
enemres, 2, Cor. 1: 4. 
Hy comforteth us ' in all our cridentartoas. 
that me may be able to comfort ther that are 
" ay \rronble, by the ors whereby we our 
ſelves are comforted of God. 

Pal. g1. 7- 
T het calledſt re me in trouble, and 1 delt:- 
vered thee, [ anſwered thee inthe ſecret place 
of than er. Greg. 
It s the work and providence of Gods ſe- 
| cret counſel, that the dayes of the Elect ſhould 
be troubled in their pilgrimage. Thi; preſent 
life 15 the way to or long home: God therefore 
in his ſecret wiſdome afflicts our travel with 
continuall trouble leſt rhe delight of our jour- 
= ED, ER wabe away the deſire of our journeys 
| cd. | Bernard. 

Thrs life\ is repleniſht with ſo many evils, 
'hat deah rt, rather a remedy then a premſhe 
ment; God therefore hath made it (hert that 
rerrg the troubles thereof cannot be removed 
a us, we may the ſooner be removea from 


them, | C Ht: 


| 


- jo | His Soliloquie. 


TD E wiſe, my pag and what thou canſt not 
| 1 err endure. Doth the world trouble 
thee > Cling cloſe to'him that hath overcome 
the world: Doth the fleſh trouble thee? Xſorti- 
fie the fleſh in thy members: Doth the Dev! ' 
crouble thee? Reſet the Devil, and he will flic 
from thee. Art thou troubled With cares in thy 
abundance? Be not too carefull for te morrow: 
Art thou troubled with wants in thy Adver- 
ſity? Be contented with the Bread of to day, 
Doth /ckneſſe trouble thee > Make uſe of it, 
and ſubmit. Doth ftrength of conſticution 
trouble thee with concupiſcence? Faſt and pray. 
| In thy vocation art thou troubled with vexati-. 
22+. on?Ler thoſe vexations wean thee from the 
Th it world: |Is thy devotion troubled with diſtra- 
: 1. - @romi? Let thoſe diſtractions bring thee cloer 
#3 
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to thy God, Do loſſes trouble thee? Make god- 

+ [mefſe thy gain.Do Croſſes trouble thee? Make 

the Croſſe thy Meditation : Thus whilſt thou 
{trugglett againſt the ffream of Nature, thou 

ſhalc be carried with a gale of Grace, and 

| when thy {trength (hall fail thee, a Aronge: 

b - arm ſhall frengthen thee; He that brings thee 
en with cour2ge, will ferch thee off with con- 
queſt :Do what thou canſt, and pray for wi3: 

- tRou canft not, 


*% 


HT. 


Hxs Prayer. « 35 
God that art the ſearcher of all hearts, 
Os. Revenger of ajl iniquicies, the com- 
fort of all rue penitenes, whole wayes are in- 
\crmable, whoſe judgements are incolerable, 
whoſe mercy is \ncomprehenhble; I chy aftii- 
ted ſupplianc, ſenſible of thy diſpleaſure, be- 
wail che multitude of my offences,and am con- 
vinced by my ewn Confeience, and thy facher- 
ly corredtions; which way foever I look 1ſec 


7. - 2othing but fnne and death, nothing but mi- 
tr: fry. But Lord, fo infinite 15 thy mercy above 
n | my finne, and (6 lirtle plealure cakeft chou in 


the deſtrudtion of a ſinner, that thou haſt com- 
manded me co call upon thee in my crouble, 
and haſt promind co hear me. In due gbedi- 


ence therefore ro frhy-ſweer, command, and in 
er N]- firm confidence of thy oracieus Promite, my 
d-N L-nded knees, O God. preſenc thee with a bro- 
khef ben heart: Thy ſacrifices. O God, area conrtrite 


;pirit; a broken heart, O Logd, thou wile. not 
deſpile. Lord, T am weak, {icengthen me with 
nd thy Grace : Mine enemies are\{trong, weaken 
ger them with thy power : Supprefle the cares ©! 
heed the world that fo oppretle me: Subduetthe ex- 
on.fl orbitances of the fleth that 1ormoleſt me: Curb 
nal tiieiniolencies of the Devil, that to afflict me: 
Endiuc my arm with power.and \arm my heart 
itt} patience +: Make haſte, O God, to hear 
2, make ſpeed. O Lord, to help me, Break, 


4 F 
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36 © 9 Prayer. 
not thy Covenant with thy ſervant, O God, 
nor alcer whac thy lips have uttered; Remem- 
ber thy promiſe to| che ſonne of thy Hand- 
maid, for it is my comfort in all my trouble: } 
call ro thee in the time of my diſtreſle, deliver 
me, O God, according to thy Word. Confi- 
der O Lord, | am bur dult, O magriifie thy 
power in my weakneſſe. Remember, O God, 
that] have been long afflicted, O imagnifie thy 
' mercy in my deliverance. For in death there 1; 


bo ad » _ Rs 


____ no remembrance of thee, and in the Grave 
+ What tongue can praile thee: My bones are vex- 
- ed, and my ſoul is troubled, but thou,O Lord, 
how long?how long?Behold my griets,for they | 
| are great ; Regard my troubles, for they are Þ 
many: Quicken my ſoul fot thy Names ſake, . 
and-bring me out of all-my troubles;then (hall ; 
my ſoul rejoyce in thy ſalvation, and magnifie | ' 
thy name for ever and ever. * 
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37 
The deſerted mans miſery. 


MEnrITAT. 7. 


VV: I conhder but the cooduete of 
my God, in offering h1s gracious fa- 


vours to me, and my own vileneſſe in retu- 
ing of ſuch gracious offers, I cannot choole 
bur wonder at his mercy,in that I /ve,and am 
not ſnatcht away from the poſſibility of repes+ 
'once, Bur ah! what comfort 1s a life that is) 
branded with the mark of death ? And what | 
11ppineſſe is this peſſibiliry of Repenrance , | 
which bath no ſtrength to aCtuare it, but thy 
own. My ſoul, in what a cale art thou? Into 
what a miſerable ſtare are chou reduced? Thou 
haſt for'aken my God, aad I tear chy God 
hath fortaken thee, Me thinks I wane the glo- 
ry of that Sw-ne that: once revived me: Me 
*1nks T lack the Comfort of thoſe beams that 
once retreſhre me : Me thinks I fear, where ns 
ear is; and where I moſt ſhould fear, I find 
my felt no whit afraid, Tho!e heavenly Rs: 
ures, which heretofore ſurprized my-raviſhs 
"it, have now no reliſh in my drow2zie ear: 
Thoſe heart-contounding judgements, whole 
very Whiſpers in tormer times would iplic my 
ul in (under, now move not it they thun- 
«+ Tho(® tinnetull rhowrhrs tha; preft my 
© 2 {oul 


C-- ' _ #Trs ( omiſort, | 

ſoul like Milftones, can now be acted, and re- 
acted without a ſigh. Thoſe heavenly Pro- 
'phets, whoſe preſence filled me with delight, 
now trouble not my patience with their ab- 
ſence, My heart is a lump of dead fleſh, my 
- ſoul is Rricken with a dead palfie, my affetNi. 
ons With a Lethaygie. My 2441 is froven, my 
farth is bed-rid, my charety is dead, and my 
greateſt pref is , thae ] cannot grieve. The 
mark. of ( ain is upon me, and 1 fear that eve. 
ry. beaſt that meers me will devoure me. O my- 
ſoul, what cowefore can remain with rhee, when 
the God of comfort hath foriaken thee? Wha: 
ſafety canft rhou find, when thou haſt loft the 
God of peace ? What would 1 not forgo, that 
1 ,might re-obrain my God ! what pleaſure 
woukd I nor abjure, that I might reg2in his 
oracious pleafure, | 


Hear up, my foul; who gives thee a heart 
deſire, will [iKkewile give thee thy heart? 

defive; Let not his ſeeming abſence diſmay thee: 
The ſenſe of his abſence, 1s the Symp ome of his 
preſehee : Ler his Word be an Antsdote for 
.thy deſpair, which faith, For a [wall moment 
have [ forſaken, but with great Wereres will 
1 gather thee, Iiniah 54.7, 


Hu 


$., 7 it Proofe. 39 
Dew. 4. 31. 
The Lord thy Cod us @ mercifull God; he 


will wor for ſake thee, neither deſtroy thee, nor 
forget the covenant jof thy fathers, which he 

[mare unts ther, | 

2, Cor. 4. 9. 
We are perſecuted, but not forſaken. 
oſhua x. 5. a 
1 will nat fail thee noy forſake thee. 
| Nehemiah g. 31. pp 
For thy great name ſake thou did/? not ut- 
t-rly conſume them nor for ſake there, for thou 
art 4 gracious and 4 merciful God, © 
Ambroſe. 

Let no man deſpair; Let nove conſcions of 
hu old fixnes make bimſclf unucapable of di-. 
vene grace; For God knows how to change hu 
ſentence , if man endeavours to farſake hu 


ſtnne. 
| Bernard. 

hes ever thou feeleft the burthen of Tem- | 
ptatiou tao heavy wpon thee, call him that. 
thy helper, nvokeby kheeper,and thy aid in all 
extremities; and (ay, Lord ſave wa, for we pe- 
r:ih: This keeper never ſleeps nor ſlumbers, 
though for a time he ſeems afarre off, fear not, 
He will not leave thee nor OY thee. 


Wi 
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CS 
40 = Hts Solilaquie. | 
F thy breath, O my ſoul, fail thee bur a mi- 
nute, thou dyeft; If thy health forſake thee 
\ a while, thou lJanguiſheſt; If thy ſleep leave 
thee, thou art diſtempered; No wonder if thy 
God withdraws, that thou art troubled: De- 
. jet not, O my ſoul, nor ler thy thoughts de- 
. ſpair, Stay thee with 'his promiſes, and com- 
/ fort thee with his mercres, Dolt thou mourn 
' for him? Thou ſhalt be comforted in him: Doſt 
' thouthirſt after him? Thou ſhalt be filled with 
him: He that ſuffers nor a cp of cold water for 
his ke to go unrewarded, will not permit x 
Tear for his love to be unregarded, He with- 
draws to ſharpen thy defire : He ſeems loſt to 
enflame the ſeeker : He forlakes thee a while, 
that he may be thine for ever : Thou wanreſt 
him, becauſe thon defareft him : Thon defireſt. 
him, becauſe thon loveſt him : Thou could 
not love him, had he not firſt loved thee; and. 
whom he loves, he loves to the end, If thy 
negle&t hath ſent him from thee, ler thy dili- 
ence draw him to thee: It chou haft loft him 
by thy finnes, ſeek him by true repentance; and 
if chou find him by thy prayer, entertain him 
with thy thankſgiving. 


Hi 


Hu Prayer. 4r 
God, wichou: the ſwn- ſhine of whoſe 
© fe eye, the creature, fits in dark- 
nefſe, and the ſhadow of dearh;whoſe preſence 
'5 the very /rfe, and true delight ot thoſe that. 
love thee :' Calt down thine eyes of pitie up- 
on a loſt ſheep of Iſrael, which hath wan-. 
ired from'thy Feld , into the Defart of his 
own Uu/ts : What dangers can I chooſe: bur 
meet, that have run . my. {elf our of thy pro= 
tection > What Sanctuary can ſecure me , 
that , have left the Covert of thy wings ? 
What comfore can I expet, O God, thar 
have fortaken thee 'the God of comfort and 
conſolation > Return thee, O great Shep- 
| +#d4 of my, ſouls and: with thy Crook re- 
duce me to thy Fold - Thou art my way, 
conduct me :- Thou art my /ight , direct me: 
Thou art my /rfe, quicken me : Diſperle theſe 
clouds of finnes that ſtand betwizt thy an- 
ory face, and my be-nighted ſoul. Remove 
that curſed barre which my Rebellion hath 
ler berwixce thy deafned eare and my con- 
fulcd prayers ; and ler thy comfortable beeme. 
refl.it upon me : Leave me not, O God, un- 
'2 my (cif; O Lord, forſake me not too long: 
'Oor in me dwells nothing but deſpaire, and 
the terrours of hell have taken hold of me 
Caſt. rfle not away from thy preſence, , and 
11K nor thy holy _ from me. Remove 
this 


42 Hy Prayer. 

this heart of ſtone, and give me, O good 
' God, a heart of fleſh, that i may be ca- 
pable of thy mercics and, ſenſible of thy 
judgements: Planc in my hearc @ fear of 
thy name , and deliver my foul from carnall ' 
ſecurity x Order my. affections. according to 
thy will, chat I may love what thou 1o- 
. veſt, and hate what thou hareſt : Kindle 
my zeal with a. coal from thine Altar, and 
increaſe my faith by the aſlurance of thy 
\ love: O holy. fire. , that alwayes burneſt 
and never. goeſt out, kindle me, O ſacred 
light that alwayes ſhincſt and arr never 
dark , illuminate me, O ſweet Jelus, pierce: 
. the marrow of my foul wich the ſhafts of 
thy love, that it may burn .and mel, and 
languiſh with the. onely deſire of thee : Let 
« alwayes deſire there, and ferk thee, and 
find thee, and ſweetly reſt in thee : Be thou 
m all wy thoughes, in all my words, in all. 
my aGtions, that both my thoughts, my 
words,. and my actions being ſanctified by 
| pn here , I may be glorified by thee hece- 
, wer, 8 | 


The 
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The Humble Mans Depre/sion- 
| | MrpiTtar. $. _ 


Ow more then happy are thoke ſonnes 
of wen, that meaſure no turther gromd 
then from the tacred Foxrt unto their peace- 
tull Greve ! How, bleſied are thoſe Infants, 
which never lived-Þ taſte thoſe dear- bought 


newy-worths of deceitfull earch > Alas, there 
is nothing here bur bitter Pris of pleaſine- 
* oudded grief : Here is noting but fub- 


Rantiall ſorrows , clothed in the ſhades of 
falie delight ::Look where I hft, there 1s | 
aothing can appear \before mine eye buc /or- 
row , the lamentable object of my mi'ery. 
Contemplate where 1 lit, here is nothing 
can preſent before my thoughts but wſery, 
the objet of my moinning, My foul 1s a 
fparkle of divine fire, bur quencht with 
luſt; an Image of my glorious Creatour, 
but blurr'd with /rxe; a parcell of morcall 
immortality, reſery'd for death. My wmuder- 
ftanding 15 darkned with erroxr ; my 19dpe- 
ment 15 perverted with partiality ; my will 
is diverted with ſerſcaluty ; my memory hike 
2 ſieve, retains the Bray, and" lets the Now- 
er paſſe; my afetrons are aguiſh. ro g907, 
and feyeriſh to evil : my faith wavers ; my 

| hops 


— Hy Exaltion, 
hope tyres ; my charity freezes; my thoughts 
are v4mm, my words are idle, my att:on: 
ſinfull: My bedy is a tabernacle of grief, 
an Hoſpitall of diſeaſes, a renement of death, 
a ſepulchre of a finfull ſo#/ - O my fbyl, 
how canſt thou own thy Aetf without deje- 
tion, that conſt not view thy felt withour, 
corzuption? How art thou encloſed in walls 
of duſt, rempered with a few tears ; a lump 
of earth.” quickned with a ſpan of life, Thy 
life is ſhore and evil, truly -uſerable, be- 
cauſe evil z..onely+ happy , becauſe © ſhort : 
When thou endeavoureſt good, thy hear: 
faints : When thou ſtruggleſt with evz/, thy 
ſtrength fails, For this my foul is humbled, 
and my ſpirits are depreſt : For this I loath 
my felt , and view my miſery with 1dc- 
gnation, ] 


Ur chear up my (oul, & Jer nor thy thoughts 

be overpreſt, The Ball that is:thrown a- 
gainſt the ground , rebounds. . Humility is 
the Harbinger of Grace: Art thou hum- 
bled > tear. not: Doſt thou fear ? deipair not: 
Doft thou deſpair ? perhtit nor : Heark whac 
the God of truth hath ſaid; Fle that is hum- 
bleſhall be exalted, Luke 14-1. 


Hy 


Hi Proofer. | 45 
Prov. 29. 22. 
" A mans pride ſhall bring him low , . but 
honour ſha{l uphold the — in forts. 
i. Pet. 5.6. 

Humble your ſelves under the mighty 
hand of God, that he may exalt you 1n due 
time. 

Prov. Is. 33. 

Before honour i humility. 

Job 22. 29. 

When men are caſt down, then thou [oats 
ſay, T heze us lifting up, wid God [hall ſave 
the humble perſon. 

oy Caſhid, . 
By humility, the members of ( briſ how 


By thus the faithfull command - By thus ty- 
r wnny is conquered : Þy thu the Mart): s 
are crowned - Neither can there be a perfe- 
tion of tertue, where there u a defeit of bu- 
mility. 
Auguſt. 
The Kingdome 15 glor:ous, the way to it 
lies low : Wilt thou ae/, re thy journeys end. 
ard yet refuſe the way” Py 
Ambr. 

Humility, by not ſect; ng, obiins what it 
fontemns. © 
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how to overcome the pride of the Devil, 


in Ado 


thou thEQuick-fands ? nſe-rthy Compaſſe : He 
chat fills the waves will: aff chee ; he chat 
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46 His Solileqnie, 

a LL virtues, as well Theologicall as Mo - 
Aru, are behheged with two vices; Hami- 
{ity, rhe fundamenrall of all verrues js nor ex- 
empred : Some puft up With their own low- 
linefſe, grow proud, becauſe humble, being 
high-minded by an Amtiperiff 115; . this is ſpi- 
rituall pride, Ochers, taking too fingle a view . 
of. cheir own corruptions; and more tenhible of 
the diſeaſe then of the remedie, are calt into 
deſpondency of mind; and this is called deje- 
Aion; the firſt troths up into preſmmprion; the 
ſecond fertles down into a deſpary. How canft 
thou. O my foul, in this Fempett, eſcape this 
Scylla. or avoid that Carybdz;? Dolt thou fear 
the tifſing waves? Concratt thy ſales: Fearelt 


a 


commands the Sea will adviſe rhee : Look not 
onely on thy pr ah og then rhon wilt-not 
ſee thy danger - ngr oneYy on thy miſery, for 
then thou wile not be ſenſible of thy delive- 
France. If-chy humility voff thee up, thou art 
not fit. for mercy, If dejeftion knock tice 
down, mercy is not fi: for thee, Look vp, © 
my foul, ro Gods m erCP) fo a5, rkan myſt be 
ſenile of thy own 281} ery; and ſo look dow: n: 
on thine own miſery, 25 thou mailt \5e e capable 
ot Gods me: CY. 
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Hs Projer, : 47 

Ternall God, who ſcattere(t the proud in 

e Imagination of their hearts, and gi- 

yelt Grace to the humble and contrite ſpi- 

rit, bow down thy gracious care to. me vile 

duſt and aſhes, whoſe mifery thus caſts ic ſelf 

before thy mercy, Lord, 1 am aſhamed of 

mine own corruptions, and utterly loath 
mine. own condicion ;. I am not an oby 

for mine own eyes | without diſdain, nor 2 

\ubjeft for mine own thoughts without con- 

.empr ; yet am I bold to proſtrate my vile 

ſelf before thy glorious eyes, and to preſent 


my finfull prayers before thy gracious eares. 


Ford, if thy mercy exceeded. not my miferie, 


I could look for no compaffion; and it thy 
grace tranſcended not my finne>, I could 
expect for nothing bur confuhon. O chou 
that madeſt me of nothing, renew me, thac 
have made my felf farre lefſe then nothing: 
Revive thoſe. ſparkles in my ſoul, which 
luſt hath quenchr : Cleanſe thine image in 
me, Which: my ſinne hath blurr'd : Enligh- - 
ten my underſtanding with thy Tiudh : Ne- 
ctile my judgement with thy word : Di- 
rect my will with thy Spirit : Strengthen 
my memory to retain good things : Order 
iny affections, that I may love thee above 
all things ; Encreaſe my faith ; Encourage 
my hope ; Quicken my chnarty ; Sweeren 
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_eruly thankfull for the one, and humbly 
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42 ' Mus Prayer. | 
my thoughts with thy Grace ; SealFn my 
words with thy Spirit; Sanctifie my aRi- 
ons With thy Wildome : Subdue the Info. 
lence of my rebellious fleſh: Reſtrain the 
fury of -my unbridled pallions : Reform the 
frailcy of my corrupced nature : Encline my 
heart co defire what is good, and blefle my 
endeavours that-I may do whar I defire : 
Give me a true: knowledge of my felf, and- 
make me (enhble of - mine own infirmites. 
Ler not the fenſe of chote mercies which 1 
enjoy , blot our of my remembrance tho'c 
mileries which I deſerve; that I may be 


penitent for the other, In all my afflictions 
keep me from delpaire, in all my delive- 
rances preſerve me from ingratitude, tha: 
being timely quickned with the ſenſe of thy 


of mins own weakneſſe, 1 may be her- 
exalted by tlie verrue of thy grace, :and 
hereafter adyanced to the Kinsdome of thy 


glory. 


% 
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49 
The fanners conflift. 


MEDITAT., 9- 


Hen /inze entred into the world,death 
WV allen. The Scripture cells me ot 
wo deaths, the firſt and the ſecond, this ſprri- 
tall, that naturall ; the firſt a ſeparation of 
the-body and the ſoul, and'is remporall; the (c- 
cond,a ſeparation of the body and the foul from 
ae favour of God, and is eternal; the farlt is 
terrible; the ſecond, intolerable, If the firſt 
death fo terrified the Lord of /ife, how terrible 
will the ſecond be to me the child of death? It 
every triviall grief diſturbs my | thoughts; it 
every petty fickneſle idifteinpers my body; if 
the very thought of death diſmayes my fſonl, 
how horrible will death ir (elf appear?O when 
the filyer cord (hall be diſſolved, the golden 


Boul demoliſht, the Pitcher ar the Fountain 


broke, the Ci/tern wheels opt? how will the 
whole #niverſe of my afflicted body be per- 
plexed! Yer were I co endure for every man 
that hath been, is, and ſhall be, a death as ofc 
-*peared as the Sea ſhore hath ſands; all this 
were-nothing to a minutes torment of the ſe- 
-2nd death, O treacherous and {gu!l-deftroy- 
ing /inne, how haſt thou thus betrayed me to 
*:ernall death, by thy falſe, momentary and 
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5O Hu Conqueſt. 


© deceirfi:]l pleaſures | ? How haſt thou bewircht 
; me with flattering fandles, and with. thy coun. 
rerfeit delights thus trck/ed me to death! Thou 
haſt not onely deprived me of a tranſitory /:fe, 
but led me into the hideous jawes of an ever- 
laſting dearb - Thou haft not onely divorced 
.my miſerable foul from her beloved body, bur 
ſeparated both ſoul and body from the favours 
of my God, and left chem to the infutferable 
tormernts of eternity. O my foul, can thy /ife 
be lefſe then miſerable, which being ended, is 
eranſported to ſo infinite a miſery? How can 
. thy a be lefle then terrible, which opens the 
Gures to fuch eternal rorments! What wilt thou 
d> Or whither wilt thou flie > Thy attron: 
can. .t fave tee, nor thy flighe ſecure thee, 

Death is thy enemy, who raking advantage of 
thy /uffs , hath {trengrhened ir lelt throng! 
thy werknefle. 


Epair to thy colours, O my foul,the Lord 
R: life is thy Generall, He hath foild thy 
enemy and diſarmd tim: Scand faſt :, He is 
conquered, if tho! ftrive to conquer : Heark 
what thy Gene-all faith, Fe that overcemeth, 


. ſhall not be burt of the ſecond death, Rey.2.11. 


Ar ; : Fl N 


His Proefs. = © 


Rev. 2. 7. 


To him that overcometh I will piveto cat 


of the Tree of life, which ts in the midit of 
the Paradiſe of God. | 
Rev. 3. 21. 


To him that overcometh 1 will grant to ſit 


with me in my Throne, even as 1 alſo over- 


came, and am ſet down with my Father in hu 


Throne. 
Rev. 2. 17. 

T's him that overcometh [ will give to eat 
of the hidden (Manna, and will give him a 
white ſtone, and in the flone a new name writ. 
ten, which no man nerd, ſaving he that re- 
ceiveth it. 

os: lib, 8. Moral. 

The valou of a juſt man is to conquer the 
fleſh. to comtradift hy own will, to quench the 
delights of this preſent life, to endure and love 
the miſeries of this world, for the reward of a 
better; to contemn the flitteries of proſperity, 


and inwardly to evercome the fears of adver- 


(ty, 


Heron, in Epilt. 
No labour ts hard, no trme us long, wherein 
the glory of eternuv u the mark we level at. 
| Savanar.. 
Tf there be r0 enemy, no fight; if no fiokt, 
9 victory; if no vittory, no Cr0wn, 
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52 His Soliloqnie, 
O”: life is a warrefare; and every Chriſti. 
an is rwo Souldiers. The Army conſiſts 
of good and evil morons : Theſe under the 
conduct of the fleſh; Thoſe under the command 
of the ſpirit: The rwo Generals, God, and the 
Devil: The fie/4 che heart: The word, on the 
one ſide, Glory ; on the other fide, Pleaſwre: 
The reward ot both Eternity; on that Gde, of 
Happineſſe; on this fide 'of Torment: How is 
thy heart, O my foul, like Rebecca's wombe? 
How do two N ations ftrive within thee? Chear 
up; cake my in the Reward that is ſer be- 
fore thee: So hight, that thou mayRt conquer; 
ſo runne, that thou maiſt obtain ; Ler not the 
_pelicre of the Enemy diſmay thee; nor thy own 
fewneſſe diſanimate thee: Advance theretore,() 
my dull ſoul;fear nor the fiery devts of Sathan, 
* Nor be afraid of his Arrow thar flies by night: 
Prefle towards the pen Reward, and let thy 
Spicir refiſt ro Blond, Take courage frothy 
Cauſe, thou fighteſt for thy Prince, thy od, 
and cakeft ip Arms againſt his Enemy,and thy 
rebellious L»fts: 1s thy Enemy too potent 
fear not: Art thou befieged? faint not: Art tho! 
routed > flie not: Call aid, and thou ſhalt be 
ſtrengthened : Petition, and thou ſhale be 1c- 
| lieved: Pray, and thou ſhalc be recruted. _ 
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Hi Prager. 5 
God,to whom belong the iſſues of death, 
at whoſe terrible Name the very Founda- 
tion of my ſoul trembles, I a poor convicted 
finner accuſed by my own conſcience, and rea- 
' dy to be condemned by thy juſtice, do here in 
the very wounding of my heart, confefle my 
ſelf a miſerable creature ; I have nothing to - 
plead, O God, but mercy, and where ſhall 1 
find that mercy,but in my mercitull Redeemer? 
| Bleſſed Redeemer,chat haſt promiſed victoryto 
tliar thole ftrive, & lite rothole that overcome; 
reach thou my hands to warre, and my fingers 
to fight : Give me a loyall heart, that the in- 


he ticements of the. world may not ſeduce it : 
nf Give me a conſtant ſpirit, that the pleafures of 
ON the. flcſh may not entice it: Give mea wiſe 
an, | forc-caſt,that-the ſubrilty of the Devil may not 
he:Y entrap me: Let not the multitude of mine enc- 
hy mies diſcourage me, nor the greatneſſe of their 
hy power diſmay me, nor the weakneſſe of my 
24, arm diſhearten me. Thou that gaveſt little //- 
thy reel victory agiinlt great Pharaoh, (trenethen 
n''Y] me: Thou that gave little David the day a- 


g2inſt the great Go/iah, ſiccour me | Thou that 
gaveſt hingle Sampſon conquelt againſt the nu- 
merous Philiſtines,ſave me. Lord fight againſt 
them that fight againſt my ſoul: Ariſe, O 
God, and ler thine enemics be confounded : 
Lord ſhield me from the tury of my own cor- 

D 3 ruptions, 


. © | Hy Prayer, | 
ruptions for they are many : Deliver me from 
the imaginations of my own heart,for they are 
evil, and that continually: Let nor the frailty 
of my youth beſer me, and keep me from the 
. danger of my ſeerer fins: Double my watcbful- 
neſle upon my Dalslah, that is fo apr to kifle 


ie, and berray me, Without thy grace I have -Y 1 
no will to ſtrive, no power to ſtand, no hope F h 
to conquer ; Suſtain me, that I may nor fain:: } { 
Second me, that I may not flie : Streygthen F c 
me, that I may not yield: Gird my loins with C 
ruth, and let my breaſt-plate be thy Righte- I 
ouſneſſe; that putting on the Helmer of falva- F » 
tion, I may fight a good fight, and receive a Þ © 
Crown of glory; that having paſt the terrours } N 
of the firſt death, I may eſcape the torments of } 
the ſecond,and triumph with thee in the King- Þ is 
dome of glory. | A 
| oh 
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MrviTAT. 10. 


Oeſt ask me,why fo fad? Or can my for- 
Dc. be thy wonder? Can{t thou, Or can 
thine eye expect a Sun-hmnme where the greater 
Lamp of heaven is eclips' d 2 or-can my 
heart be frolick 'when the Vineyard of my 
foul 1s blaſted? Can the children of the Bride- 
chamber chooſe bur hang their heads,:o lee the 
Iridegroom ſleighred, and the Brides lovely 
cheeks protaned with every peiants hand: Can 
yoore affrighted Lambs wanton, and fiisk up- 
on che pleaſant plains, when as their worried 
Mothers tremble at the Queſt of every Curre? 
What member can rejoyce, when as the body 
is diſmembred 2 Sr» the glory. of heaven is 
darkned, and her bright beams obſcured: Srom 
the Vineyard of our touls is blaſted, and her 
*luſters are grown ſowre:Sron,he Bride of ty 
Redeeter 15s defiled , her bloud-waſht Robes - 
are ſoild and flubbered: Son, the Mrſtreſſe of 
our Flocks is over pow:ed, & her tender Lambs 
have no protection: S:9n.the Afother of us all, 
15 barren, and her uberous brealls are dry: Srom, 
the glorious Corporation of the Eletf ty tictt- 
ous 1N it fe!lf, and her {Afembers arc di:joynt-} 
ed, Ah how can my diltcetted- oul find reft, 

D 4 when 


56 Her Defence. 
when .5:on the reſt 'of my diſtreſſed ſoul is 
oppreft, How many of her deareſt children 
are now tupoing art the laviſh oar of [»fidels/ 
How many, roaring under the 1mperious hand 
of the daughter of "Babylon? How many ba- 
niſhed from their native ſoyls,and driven fr from 
their uſurped poſſeſſions. This Vine which hea. 
vens right hand hath planted, is decayed: her 
Fences broken; her ledge rrodden down ; her - 
body torn by Shiſmarrcks: cankered with. He- 
reticks, blaſted with fiery ſpirits; her branches 
rent with the wilde Boyre;her Grapes devouret | 
with the wily Fox; her Shepheards are tiirned 
Wolves, and have ledred her Flocks: Con- 
fuſion is- within her walls, and deſfolation is 
near unto her gates: O Jeruſalem, if I for-. 
vet. to 1nourn for thee, let my right hand for- 
get her cupning; and if I prize noc thee above 
_ my greatelt joy, ler my tongue Cleave to my 
roof, 


CI 
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le heark, I, hear a dbenly voice whiſper- 
a "8.8 olad ridings | in my ear, Which faith / 
, the Lord do keep it, and will water it, laiah. 
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Hey Proof. 57 


Pal. Go. 35. + 

The Lord will ſave S:10n.and will build the 
erties of Judah, that they may dwell there, and 
have it im poſſeſſion; 

Ptal.?$7. 5. f 

Of Sion it ſhall be ſard, [hu and that man 
was boyn in her, and —_ higheſt himſelf ſhail | 
eftabliſh her. * 

Iſa. 14: 30. 

The Lord huh Fanded S101, and the power. 

of hu people ſhall truit in it. 
I\a. 12. 6. 

Cry out, and j} out, thou inhabitant of Z - 
on, for freat 1s the holy One of Iſrael in the 
midft of thee, 

Orig. Hom. 10. in diver. | 

O _— Lord, how happy are they that tru#it 
. im thee ! It uu a mo#t certain truth, that thou 
loweſt all thoſe that love thee, and never for- 
ſakeff thoſe that truſt in thee... For behold, thy 
. Love ſought thee and undoubtedly found thee: 
She truſted mm thee, and ſhe ts not forſaken of *Þ| 
thee, but hath obtained more by thee, then (be « 
expetted from thee. | " 

. Bernard. 

He will o:ve- hy Angels charge over thee. 

O what —_— eVeNCE. what love, what confidence 

deſerveth ſs ſmeet » ſaying ? For their pre- 
ence, reverence; for their peod will, love; for. 
rherr tuition, confidence, 6 


- 
758 Her Soliloquie, 


F- I L \ 7 Ho is not inteceſted in the miſeries o! 
2:4 V Sion? What ſadnefſe may nor be ju- 


ſizhed 1her calamity ? O my ioul, thou mailt 
here tþend thy {elf in holy paſſion, and diſſolve 
thy-ſelt in tears : But yet be wiſely fad; ler not 
thy tears exceed. thy confidence, nor ler” thy 
erief exclude thy hepe : Mourn not for the 
Bride-as 1t the Bridegroom were not; or be- 
ing, had no power; or having power, Wanted 
well; or having will, were like thy felf forger- 
full - No, no, my foul, he that tuffers her to 


« ſuffer, will tuſtain her in her ſufferance, and 


crown her ſutferings:: When ſhe is perſecuted, 
ſhe proſpers; when ſhe is oppre(s d,ſhe flouriſh- 
eth; in ter contz/1-pt, ſhe gains honour; 1n ker 
.wounds, victories; in her reproch, credzr; in 
her patience, 2 Crown; and with her crown of 
thorns, a crows of #lory : Carr ſhe be morc 
like ner Bridegroom then in aMictioh ? Can 
ſhe more ceſemble her husband chen in paric 
tion > Remember, O my ſoul, fhe is a plant of 


© bis right hands. planting. gt 0g cai pluck' 


it up ? -Fear not, 'this ze vhult proſper in 
pighe of oppoſition : Yer know , my foul, 
thou ſhalt nor proſper, nor tee 925d dayes; 1- 
lefle t1.04u will: projperity to Jeruſalem, ani 
pray tor Peace in S199, | 


T he 


The Prayer. _ 

Oo God, thas art the beauty of Sion, and * \ 
the glory of thy Jeruſs] em, and the joy 

of thine clect, behold the mangled boy of thy 
diſtreſſed Church, Relieve rhe 11111* 1s of her 
diltempered memvers : She is our L amp. TIT 
minate her with thy giory : She is thy Lone, 
O fructifle her with thy grace';: She is thy 
Bride, embrace her in thy love : She 1s thy 

Flock, protect her by thy power : She 1s our 

Body, rect ihe her with thy healch + We are her 
members, ſanRifie us with thy righteoutneſſe, 
Let not the malice of Sachan diſcourage” her: 

Let not the counſels of the wicked difturb her: 

Lect not.the gates of hell prevail againkt her. 

Give her verity in her doctrine, nnity in her 
ſelf, uniformity in her diſcipline, wnverſality 
in her progreſle : : Repair her broken Fences, 

and weakew the power of the wild Bore : 

Blefle all ſuch as love her; and as for her 

enemies, either convert them in twliy mercy, 
or confound them in thy juſtice, Lec her ap- 
pear to be thy daugh-er, and ler the Kings 

daughter be all glot:ons, within, Let her be 

known to be thy Ark ,' and let D:gon fall 

down before her, P 1:00 ber from. errour, 

herehie, ignorance, and {14 xer{tition; and being 

purged, O take thou p! feald rein ber beauty: 

Beiiold her Branches which (ifter. for thy 

name, and give them Celiverance or pate 

ence, 
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60 » The Prayer. 

ence. Let no weapon that is formed againſt 
thy Church proſper , and let all rongues char 
ſpeak againſt her be confounded, Let her 
gates be alwayes open; and glorifie the houte- 
of thy glory, Ler thy hand be upon the man 
of thy righe hand, that he may guard this 
Plant which thy rjghe hand hath planted. 
Givethy juſtice ro'the King, and thy righ- 
reou'nefle ro the Kings ſonne: Seaſon thy 
Seminaries with thy. trurh; and blefle the 
houſe of Levi, and bleſſe the houſe of Aa- 
ron, Turt+ thy countenance to thy firſt love, 
the Jews, and take not thy Candleſtick trom 
- thy cheten, the Gentiles ; that having one 
"Shepherd, we may be: one Flock ; and ha- 
ving one faich, we may be one Church; and . 
having one heart to pleaſe thee , we may have 
; one voice to praite thee, here militant in the 
Kinodome of Grace, and hereafter triumphant 
In the Kingdome of Glory. 


ET The. 
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The Mourners Calamity. 
MtvpiTAT. 11. 


Or Stoiciſme to rejoyce-at Fauzerals, and 
lament at Prrchs of men, is more ablo- 
nant to Nature then to Reaſon, - Too lelf- 
indulgent Nature would preſerve her lelt 


. on any tearms ; bur well-inftruted' Reaſon 


holds a Being bur an ill penny- worth pur=- 
chaled on condition of fo long a miſery. Who 
knows himſelt a Ian, needs ſeek no-tur- 
ther for a, cauſe ro mourn : For.what is man 
but a Sampler of weakreſſe, the ſpoil of time, 
the May-game of Fortune, the image of /n- 
conſtancy, the-balance of Calamity, and what 
beſides, but Phlegme and (C holer ? His Birth 
is 2 painfull coming into the world : His life 
a ſintfull'continuance in the world : His death 
a Ereadfull going our of the world. His 
Birth brings y Zh into the ſhop of ſinne: his 
Childhood binds him Apprentice to finne; his 
youth makes him free :n linne; his f-ll age 
trades 1n firne: His old az7c ras lim ; bis - 
laſt | *ckneſſe arreſts h im, and death catis him 
into prilon, The pleaſnre: he takes is to diſe 
pleaſe his God; his ba reffe is co diſturb his 
Neighbour 5 bis fiudy 1 to defttoy him- 
{els his beiibour i» but vanity; and the 

| truics 


G62. Fr. p conſolation. 


fruits of tht labour is vex ation of ſpirit; his 
' mirth is a ſhort madneſſe; his forrow 2 long 
torment; his recreation is a formall Mutiohs 
his devotion an antich formality ; his courſe 
of life is a Qnoudian Agwue, whole cold firs 
are ſloth and charity, whoſe hor fits are wrath 
and concuprſcence; his pleaſures are but aitie 
ſhadows to beguile him ; his honours are bur 
frothy pleaſures to betray him; bis profir is 
bur golden ferters to beſlive him; . the 'effet 
whereof is ſane, the end whereof is. death, In 
brief, he that would learn to he a Mowyner let 
him remember that he is a Ian. O my foul, 
is this the pleaſure that this world promiſes ? 
Is this that happineſte -that 'this great pro- 
miſer affords > Had man no hopes of greater 
happineſle then earth can give, kow more un- 
happy were he then a beaft ! What happineſſe 
can cotunterpoize his forrow 2 Wiac mirth can 
countervail lis mitery 2 What comfort is there 
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in this Horſe of Momrning ? Where then | 

ſhall I repo! {> On whom ſhall d 

ai] repoie my truſt > On whom ſhall my - 

cculhe hopes fely ? 

1 : , 

« | ; . - - — ? 
14T D Areſt thou believe the word of truth FHeark 
Wizz the wori of Truth hath faid; Bleſ- 


ſel ave they that mourn , for they +11 be 


comforted, Math, 5. 4+ 
: yg Pi, 


' Hu Troofc, 63 
Pſal. 119. 50. 

This us my comfort in my affiiftion, for thy 

word hath quickn:d me. 
| Ifat. 2. 

Preclaim the -— hthM year of the Lord, 
an1the day of vengeance to rage all that 
monrn, Xe x 

Jor. 27. 32. 

1 will turn their mourning into 1oy, and wil 
comfort them, 14 'mabe them rejoyce from 
therr ſorrow, 

Pal. -71. 20, 21. 

Thou which haſt (hewed me great and [ore 
troubles, ſhalt quicken me again, and (halt 
 b;ing me up again from the depths of the earth; 
[ hou ſhalt encrenſe my greats eſſe, and comfort 
me 0n every ſide, 

Aug. Soliloq. cap.22. 

There was a great dark cloud of calamity be- 
fore mine eyes /o that 1 could not ſee the Sunof 
Juſtice, and the light of Truth : But Lord, 
thou art my God, who haſt led me from dark- 
| neſſe and ates of death ; h; aſt called me 
'nto this glorious light, and bebeotth [ ſee. 

Kemp. lib, 3. cap, 50. 

There « r9ne under heaven that-can com- 
fort me, but thou my Lord God, the heavenly 
Phyficran of ſor:ls, that flrikeſt and healeſ$, 
oringeſt mo hell and drawe/? at 1 15, 


P . I, 


. edand no mecas? muy ſharper by the diſcove- 
ry: He onely u 


deavours to avoid it: He profits by a dilcovere( 


be cour2eions, and thou ſhalr be victorious: 


64 His Soliloquie, Es | 
I'ery is the badge of morrality, and mor- 
M. ealicy the /or of man: He that views him- 
ſelf imparcially,nceds teck no lubjeRt for a tear; 
yer, O my loul, hadſt thou not ſeen thine own 
mtfery, how more miſerable had{t thou been !' 
Had(t thou been hoodwinke to thy corrupts- 
ons, had(t thou been blind to thine [nfirmities, 
had thy filth been painted over with vanity, 
how had the way to thy redreſſe been block: 
up! How hadfi thou fiumbled-ar thy ſelf, 
and fallen at' thine own deitruttien! O my 
loul, it is a great part of ſafery to ſee a danger: 
a 990d tep towards health, to diſcover the 
dileaſe; a fair progreſſe towareds happineſſe, to 
behold thine own miſery : But evzls diſcover- 


es a foreſcen danger, that en- 


diſeaſe that Iabours to amend it : He takes bc- 
nefit by previſed miſery, that ſtrives to efche'y 
it, Being fairly warn'd, my foyl, be thou 3+ 


ftrongly arn'd : Doeſt thou plead weakneſſe 


Does [adneſſe con! thy courage? be Patient,anc 
thon ſhale be comforted + remember thou ar: 
militant: Noeſt thou find thy ſelf rimorous - 
ſtrengthen thy ſelf with reſolution: Doeft thou 
find cl 1y ſelt ſpent? forr: ite The (elf by Prayer 


"_ 


th 


H, Is Projer. 65 


God char heareft the Gghing of a con- 
crite heart, and boctleſt up che rears of a 
repentant eye, bow down thy gracious ear 
and hear the rorments of a grieved breaſt: Look 
on my tears, and reade in ther what my clo- 
ſed lips are even aſhamed to utter, Thou mad't 
me free, but I have loſt my treedome by my 
rebellion : Thou mad'(t me l:ke thy felt, but 1 
have blurr'd thine Image by ny finne : Thou ' 
mad'ft me clean and holy, but I have wallow- 
ed in the mire of my own corruvtions: Thou 
mad'ft me for thy glory, but I have lived to 
thy diſhonour : Thou mad'it me a Man, bur 
I have made my ſelf a worm and no man. 
Lord I fee the miſery of my own condition, 
and without thy mercy I am worſe then no- 
ching; Bur thou art gracious, and of great com- 
paſſion, and thy Truth endures from generati- 
on to generation. Lord, thou haſt promiſed 
joy to thoſe that grieve, and comfort to them 
chat mourn : In full aſſurance of thy gracions 
promite, upon my bended knees, I humbly ſue 
tor thy ſeaſonable performance : Strengthen 
me; that I may endure this nights ſorrow, and: 
let the joy of thy good Spirit chear me in the 
morning : Let me not grieve like thoſe that go 
in:o the pit,nor let my mourning be like theirs 
thet have no hope : : Let not the vain comtorts 
»f the world pleaſe me, .nor the dead pleatures 


FE; of 


66 - IK Fi Prajer. 
| of the earth rejoyce me : Make me a willing 
= thy ſelf the God of conſolation. SanRifhe my 


ſorrows to me, and dire my mourning to the 


right objet. Open the floud-gates ot mine 


Priſoner to my grief,uncill chou pleaſe ro ſhew 


eyes, that I may weep bitrerly for my offences: 
Difſolve my head into a tide of tears, that thou 
maiſt waſh away the filth of my corruptions: 
Let nothing ſtop the current but the aſſurance 
of thy love ; and ler my turrowed cheeks be 


- dried in the tun-ſhine of thy favour. Accept, 


O God, of this wer facrifice of tears, and ler 
my groanine be.a peace-offering tor my tre(- 
paſſes. Look at thy right hand, and for his 
ſake that firs there, grant thele my petitions, 
firmly grounded on thy promiſe and his me- 
rics, that my ſad ſoul being relieved by thy 


- mercy, may receive endlefle comfort, and thy 


| 


Name eteruall Glory. Pr 


/ 


The 


67 
The ſerpents ſubtilty. 


MEDITAT, 1% 


VV Hat miſerable dignity belongs unto the 
honourable name of man / What fad 
Prerogatives pertain to that unhappy Gene- 
ration of CMankind! Ah, what is man bur a 
polluted lump of /rving clay,a lirle heap of ſelf 
corrupted earth? created to happineſſe, born to 
ſorrow : And what is IMnhind, but a tranhh- 
tory ſucceſſion of Miſery, on whom AMor- 
ralrty is generally entaild from generation to 
generation? Each particular man is the ſhort 
11d fad ſtory of Mankznd, written by his own 
Lear Experience, in a more favourable ſtyle, 
wherein every one is naturally inclined to 
ſpare himſelf, and hide his nakednefſe among 
the ſhades; whete, berng loſt, he ſeeks himſelf 
unfound, or finds himſelf unknown, or knows 
himſelf moſt miſerable : The Devil appeared 
not as a Lyon; ſtrength could not cnſtriin a0 
upright ſoul : He appeared not as a Dragon; 
fear could not compell a dauntlefle ſpirit: Bur 
ne apneared a Serpent, to inſinuate and creep 
inro the boſome of his fof: affeHions : How 
ofren is this tory ated by ner'ie m ſerableſt 
of Adams fonnes, Beiiold how the torbidden - 
'Tree of vain delights ftands laden with het 
E-2 pleaſant 


68 Hu Defeat. : 

pleaſant fruits: See how the Serpent twiſts 
and winds, and tempts theweaker wveſſell of 
my body , which having yielded, taſtes and 
remprs my-b-::er part! Which done, what na- 
kednefſe, wha; ſhame preſents before my guil- 
ty eyes ? What ſight excuſes, ( patch like 
leaves together ) I trame to hide my naked- 
nefſe, my ſhame? And when the voice of my 
crying conſcience calls me in the cool of my 


luſts; O how I fart, and tremble, and ſeek for 
, covert among the trees; where being found art 
'laſt, and queſtion'd, my ſoul accuſes the infir- 
mity of my body; my body accuſes that fer- F} * 
| pentine temptation ; ſo that all three being a 
' partners in /inxe, are fad partakers of the pu- 
nihmext., Thus every minute, O my foul, art 
thou ſurprized: Thus every moment doth F © 
this ewilting ſerpext tempt and overcome thy & 
frailty: Thus every*minute are erernall deaths h 
Null mulctiplyed upen thee. What hopes haſt I P* 
thou in thy collapſed eſtate ro overcome that 
* Serpent ywhich Ads in his perfetion did not 
conquer > : | to 
22 
. (Hear up;my foul,there is a Champion found ſo 
ſhall curb this Serpents power, and heaven Þ *® 
An 


hiath ſpoke it, 7 he ſeed of the woman (bal. 
break the Serpents head, Gen.z.15. 


H:: 


Hu Proofes. 69 


=O 
om. 16. 20. 
And the God of Peace ſhall br Sabes 
under your fe þ et —_ 
ohn 3.8 


For thu cn the Somng of Cod was ma- 
nifeſted,that be might deſtroy the works of the 
Devil, 

Rev. 1 714. 
He ſhall make warre with the Lambe, aud 
the Lambe ſhall overcome him, 
; Epheſ. 6.16. 

eAbove all things take the ſhield of faith, 
herewith Je ſhall be able to SRuuge the ory ” 
darts of Sathayn. 

Chryſoſt, ſuper Matth, 

Fle forced him . not; he touched hins not; 
onely ſaid, Caſt thy ſelf down; that we may 
know, whoſoever obeyeth the Devil, cafteth 
himſelf down: for the Devil may ſug geſt ,com- 
pell he cannot, | 

Bern, in Serm, 

It ts the Devils part dt ope#t; + mot 
to conſent, As oft as we re/iſt hin, ſo ſo oft we 
overcome him; ſo of en a4 we overcome: him, 
ſa oftenwe bring Joy to the Angels, and glory 
'0 God; who propoſeth us,that we may contend; 
and aſſiiteth ms, that we may conquer, 


E 3 Its 


/ 


Hi Solilequie. { 
An by the power of tht tranſcendent 
M2; was created good, wich a power 
ro continue geod - Man through diſobedience 
- loft this power, and that arbitrary goodweſſe is 
{ turned to neceſſary evi/- The whole Maſſe 1 is 
; corrupted, & lies in the ſame condition it made 
| ir elf; bur God our of an unlearchable love to 
j his Creature, out of his infinite wildome ( nor __ 
violating his Juſtice) found a way to exercile - 
his mercy. drawing what, handfulls he plealed 
( nor for the dignity of the matter ) out of this | 
lump, the reſt he lett to ic ſelf: As it had been 
no in «ftice in God to leave the whole in the 
perdicion 1c had caſt it telf; ſo,ir was an inſ{cru- 
- table mercy to draw out ſome part out of that 
ſelf-mage perdition. This Redemption, O my 
| foul, was a Legacre given ar the death of thy 
Redeemer; and thy bufineſle is to (earch the 
1 -—« well, and in it thy intereſt - Pur where is that 
: Will ? Search the Scriptures: Burt how ſhall i: 
| appear by ſearching ? By the fruit thou ſhalr 
know the Tree:.Examine-thy heart; Doſt thou 
find there a love to God for his own fake, and 
2 love to thy neighbour for Gods ſake? and to 
both for obedience {take > Co thy wayes, thou 
art inthe wil; and the ſeed gf the woman hath 
broke the Serpents heal, 


Ts 


Hu Prayer. | "x 
God, that didſt create mankinde for the 
glory of thy holy Name, and redeemed(t 
Man, being loſt, with che bloud of thy onely 
Sonne;and "haſt preſerved him bv thy free mer- 
CY, and continual providence: I a poor ſonne 
of miſerable «Adam, do here acknowledge my 
ſelf unworthy of: the leaſt of all thy mercies: 
Lord what am I that thou ſhouldſt look upon 
me ? and what is the ſonne of thy handmaid, 
that thou ſhouldſt think upon him > I know 
the beſt of all my aftions are unclean, and 
theſe my very prayers are abomination in thy 
fhght: My thoughts, my words, nay the whole 
cotrſe of my life is finne, and there is nothing 
in me which deſerves not death : Ye:, Lord, 
even for the altars fake on which I offer up this 
finfull tacnifice, loath not the prayers of my 
pulluted lips, nor ſtop thy ears againſt my fad 
complaints;Lord,T am as vile as finne can make 
me, and deſerve what curſe thy wrath can lay 
upon me; I brought corruption. from the 
wombe & ſucke rebellion From the very breali; 
My life is nothing but a Trade of finne,' wherg- 
n 1 hourely heap unto my ſelf wrath againſt 
the day of wrath; that in/omuch wegr iow nor 
more meicifull then I am or can be ro my (elf, 
I had been now roaring under thy juttice, that 
am here begging tor thy mercy: Lord. T am 
nothing bur 10fir: miry, and daily wallow in 


Et my 


F 


? 


| ſeed of the woman quicken in my ſoul, and 


72 Hu Prayer. 
my own corruptions: That old ſerpent conti- 
nually beſieges me, and.che feebleneiſe of my 
old man cannot refilt him. Ariſe, O God, and 
cruſh thy enemy and mine, whole fury through 
my confuſion aims at thy diſhonour. Let the 


oo 


Rtrengthen my weakneſſe ro encounter with 
rempration : Let it, O ler it break the Serpents - 
head,that I may conquer for the time to come, 
and give thou me a broken heart, that I may 
grieve for the time paſt; give me water from 
the ſpring of life, that ic may quench 'the fiery 
darts of death : Strengthen the new man in 
me, and ler the power of the old man languiſh 
daily, that being confident in thy promiſe, [ 
may be ſenſible of thy performance; and being 
freed by thy power, I may be filled with thy 
praiſe, ard glorifie thy Name for eyer and to! 
ever. 


The 
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The ſunners Poverty. 


MrnorITAT. I 3. 


| oF prey doth this my naturall Srate 
V excell a bealt > In what one ching ? 
Am I not worſe? Their outward lenſes arc 
more pertect, my inward ſents are lefle pure, 
T heir nacturall /»/t:ztt deſrres good,and choo - 
ſes it ; but my perverted. ll lees good, and 
yer declines, it. They eat, being (atisfied with 
moderation;perchance I want, or turfeic, They 
ſleep ſecure from fears and cares ,. when I 9 
am kept awake with both. They cry to hea- 
ven, and are fe{ by Providece ; 1 trifting 
co my {elf, want through my /mprovidence w 
The worthlefle Sparrows are locg'd in their 
downy feathers ; the filly Sheep repoſed in 
cheir warm fleeces ;| but I have nothing to 
cover my nakeidneſſe, nothing! to hide my 
ſhame. Naked I was born ints the world, 
and have nothing in the world which I may 
call mine own ; or it I have, it is loft with 
che defire of having. I look into my ſeal, 
and can find nothing there, but the abſence 
ot What I had, or the defeRX of what I wanr, 
I pry into my. Vnderſtanding, and there I 
find nothing but darkrefſe - I learch into my 
ill,and there I find nothing but perverſneſſe- 
| .T 
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74 His Relief. 
Texamine my afettionr; and there I find no- 
thing bur drſorder; I view my d:ſpoſition, and 
there I find nothing but d:iRemper - What I 
' had, I have not, and what I want 1 cannot 
-* gain. If I have obtained any thing that is good, 
T quickly loſe it, for want of knowledge how 
to prize it. If I find any good which I had 
loſt, I keep it not, for want of wrſedome how 
to uſe it. When I call my conſcience to ac-. 
count, mine own. foul is brib'd againft me;and 
when I call my courſe of life ro queſtion, my 
frailties flatter me. If the ſenſe of, miſery 
; i ſhould force me to my forgotten prayers, 1 
faulrer, and my diſtraction denies me 'wtte- 
rance - Or if my;hopefull thoughts permit my 
4 -, formal lips to recommend my grief; to heaven, 
my grwrlt deſprics of entrance. Orit a flaſh 
of zeal ſhould wing my prayers , and dart 
8 them up ih'o the Almighties eares, my unre- , 
4 ' pented {innes forbids them audience, Heavens 
 . gates. are lockt againſt me, and the keyes are 
1 loſt by my negleet: My *7hs want (trengeh. 
iy to ſhoot the lock, nor can my Rronger groan? 
enforce the portalls open. 
(Hear up. my ſoul, rhe keyes are in a faith- 
full hand,nor is the Keeper farre; Call him, 
FS and thou-ſhalr hear 'ehim 'fay, Ab, and thou 
[ ſhalt have; ſeek ani thou Malt find; knock and 
1 it ſhall be opened to thee, Luke 11.9. 
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LNG | 
If you being evil, know how to give good 
things unto your children, how much more ſhall 
nour Father which iu in heaven , F1Ve good 
things unto them that aik then ? 


John x1. 22- | 
But [ hnow that even now whatſoever thou 
wilt 4k of God, God will give it wnts thee. 


All things whatſoever ye (hall ah by pray- 
er, believing ye (hall receive, 
A 
James 1. x. 
If any of you lack wiſdome, let him ach it | 
of God that grveth to all men liberally , and 
wpbraideth not, ad it ſhall be grven bim. 


Bernard. | 
It is ealer that Heaven and Earth ſhould 
paſſe, thenif thou ſeek God, not to find him;or 
then if thou atk, not to recerve; or if thou _ 
knock, not to be opened unto, 
| Chryt. hom. 5. in epitt, ad Rom. 
Inhaving nething, I have all things, be- 
cauſe 1 have Chriſt; having therefore all 
things in him, [ ſeek no other reward, "or he 
» the univerſall reward. 


H:s 


76 Hi Soliloqwe. ; 
| Sizes thou , © my ſoul, wonder at thy 
wants, when thou wancelt Hm that is 
the onely ſupplyer of all wants? The beat 
performs his duty » and ( made for thy ler- 
|: * * vice) ſerves thee; and wanting food, in his 
8 own language craves it, and ovdtains It, The 
uh Fowls of the aire (being pinched wich hunger) 
caroll torth their ſweer Hoſannaes, and are 
hlied, and then return Mulicall Hallelujabs, 
Canſt thou, my toul,expect ſupplies like them, 
and ule lefſe means then they 2 Come, thou 
art worth many Sparrows (were not five fold. 
for a tarching.) The bloud of J-(us is thy price, | 
- . and for his fake all things a:e thine. Shall 
beaſts for their own fakes be ſupplyed,, and 
ſhalc thou in the Name of Jelus be denied ? 
Can a other pity the trickling tears of her 
un'ed Intant, and can the God of mercres be 
'obdture to thee? Art thou commanded to ah, 
| ſeek, and knock in vain? I, but my tongue 1s 
| flow: Was not cAﬀoſerthe man of God fo? 
When I ſcek,my /«jt diverts me,and I am loſt: 
Is.nor the great Spepherd come to reduce his 
loſt ſheep? -Bur alas, I kwock art the wrong 
doore; fear not when thou knock'lt with a 
right heart; He that is every where will be 
found; He that mide tlig care will heare 
rhee, 
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Hu Prayer. 77 

O God, that art the perteRtion of all good, 
and the giver of all good things , thar 
berter knoweſt what to give, then I to ask» 
and with-holdeft no good thing from him 
_ that ſeeks thee with an upright heart» I 2 
_ poore ſuiter at thy Throne of Grace, being 
eruly ſenſible of mine own defects, and time- 
reuſly conſcious of my evil deſerts, do here 
even caſt my (elf on thy pracious providence. 
And ſince, O Lord, thou haſt commanded me 


to 25k of thee the things I want, bow down \}- 


thine eare, and heare the Prayers, which 2 
poore ſinner embeldned by thy promiſe, pre- 
ſents before thee ; by whole free favour I 
" have received whatloever I have obtained, 
and by mine own folly loſt whattoever I 
have received. Giye me a cleare ſight of my 
own poverty ; ſhew methe poverty of mine 
own relief , that ſo I may foriake the bro- 
ken reed of mine own power , and fireng- 


chen my weakneſie in the comfort of thy + 


promiſe. Lord , thou haſt commanded me 
to ask, but my finnes cry lowder they my 
ſuirs. Thou hat commanded me to ſeek, but 
mine own guilt leads me the wrong way: 
Thou haſt commanded me to knock, bur Sa- 
than holds my hands. Lord, let the Bloud 
of my blefled Saviour ftop thermouth of my 
cryirg ſinnes : Let his full ſatisfaction, rake 
"6 away 


73 | Hu Prayer. 
away my guile : Bind him in chains that ca- 
privates my power :\ Teach me to ask, thar: 
haſt commanded me'to ask : Thou that haſt 
commanded me to ſeek, dire me, and let my 
knocking be guided by thy hand : Give me 
knowledge, that I may ask what I ſhould; 
' Grant me prudence, that h may ſeek where I 
ſhould : Give me providence, that 1 may 
knock when I ſhould : Let not my faintneſle 
in asking teach thee to deny : Ler not my 

- Fooliſhaeſſe in ſeeking tempt me to defilt : Ler 
not my nnſeaſonableneſſe in knocking ftrike 
me with deſpair : Give me a fervent Faith, 
chatI may ask witch confidence ; a conſtant 
hope, that I may ſeek with courage; an unwea- 
ried patience, that I may knock wich conſtan- 
cie: Ler me ask like the importunate woman, 
till I obtain thee : Let me ſeek like thy bleſſed 

, Mother, till I find thee: Let me knock like the 
finfull Publican, till thou open to me , thar 
having found thee. here by grace in the com- 
pany of Saints, I may live with thee in glo- 
ry, with the Socie:y of Angels, 


The 


79 
The Faithfull Mans Fear, 


MEDITAT. 14- 


O this and live : Some comfort yer re- 
mains ; though /ife be not abſolutely 
granted, yet death is but conditionally threat- 
ened, Do this and live. But what is the work. 
chat may deſerve ſuch wages ? Give perte&t' 
obedience to thy God, and perfect /ove to thy 
Ne:ghbour. But will not the utmoſt of my 
power do? Will not the, beſt of my endea- 
your ſerve? No, he that's perfet made thee 
1erfect, and requires a perfettion, Alas, if 
life depend upon ſuch terms , what fleſh can 
live > Thy unability for the work, propheſies 
F. the impoſſibility of the reward, My foul, 
. thou art become a legall debter, and the ut- * 
molt farthing is expected : Thou canfi nei- 
ther pay the debr, nor hide thee from thy 
Creditour : What wilt thou do > Wilt thou 
I plead :mmwunity ? Thy own hand will con- 
J demn thee. Wilt thou plead payment > Thy 
own peverty will implead thee. Wile thou 
plead. Aercy / Thy owrF rebellion will diſ- 
may thee, My foul, what ſecurity wil: thou 
put in? Or to what Sarttyary wilt thou 
flie> O flatter not thy ſelf, and pur not the 
evil day from thee. Thou haſt not onely 
not 


v9 Tis Crown. 
* not done what thou ſhouldeft, but chou haſt 
done war thou ſhovuldett not. Thou haſt fGn- 
ned 20 1inlt thy Creation, by dil-obeying thy 
Creatour - Thou halt Faned againit thy re-" 
demmrion, by Oy ng * iy Redecmer : Thou 
haft finn-d ag3in ft rf 7 'xntfication, by quen- 
ching of the Spirit : Thou haſt ſinned againft 
Gods 1dgenents, by thy preſumprion : Thou 
hiſt ſinned againſt his mercies, by thy deſpaire: 
' Thou haſt ſinned 29ainlt chy canſcience, by thy 


rebellion ; Thou haſt - finned againſt Provi- | * 
derice by thy diftrult, m_—_y day brings inan I ” 
Inventory of thy finnes,and every finne brings 
in a Faggor to thy execution, O my ſoul, be- 
hold the miſery ot "thy eſtate, and tremble; be- IF * 
hold the Mercizs of thy God, and wonder: F} ? 
Trembte. for he 15 + God to punith thine ini- I] *: 
quries; Wonder, for be is become a Man if} 
| bear thy | iniquirics: Tremble,. tor thov are no: | ( 
ableto do bis Commands; Wonder, for he'i; } 5 
willing ro accept what thou cantt do. Will n-: I #7 
the frailty o*thy fleſh pernur thee co do? ler tire 1: 


faithtiulneſle of thy heart enclin- thee ro deſire 
Do wha: thou canſt, and believe what chou 
canft not. 

*Hear up n iy fad foul, for he that Ry conſ;- 


"dered the frailry of ty y nands hath freely if 
accotvted rhe farthfulnes of thy heart; who faith, £] 2: 
Be ths Faithfull nnto death. and [ will 01: *7 
chee the crown off! *e, REV.2.1G Js -- nn *11 


# . 


His Proof. r 
M ate!). 25. 21. 
Well done good mi fanhfull ſervant, thou 
baſt been fartbfull ever a few things, I will 
mate thee Ruler over many things: Exter into 
the joy of thy Lord. 
Gal. 2.9. 
So then, they that be of faith , are bleſſed. 
with the farthfull Abraham, 
| 2. Tim. 4. ©. 
Henceforth there u lard ets me 4 Crown 
of Righteomſnejſe, which the Lord, the righ- 
reous Jndge ſhall grue me at that day. 
James 1. 12. 

Bleſſed u the man that endureth temptation, 
for when he us tryed he (hall recerne the Crown 
if life.,which the Lord hath promiſed ts thens 
that leve bim. Bernard. 

O ouely ſafe fight , which for and mob 
( brift us undertaken; in which! the ( hriſttan 
Souldier neither wonnded nor overthrown,nor 
trodden under foot. no nor ſlain can loſe the 
vittory, if be manfully /tand to it, and do not 
betahe himſelf to a ſhame(s: { flight. 

Aup. in Senten. 

What foever rageth againſt the Name of 
( briſt us tollerable if it may be overcome; and 
if it cannot, it haſtneth the recerVing of onr 

rlorious reward; for the fanhfull man in the 
-nd of hu temporall evils,paſſeth into the frui- 
107 ' of his —_—_—. | F Fits 


= Hu Soliloquie. 


Tand|nor, O my foul, upon the /egges of 2 
kFfinner, but flie into the Arms of thy Savi- + 
our, and what thou canſt not purchaſe by thy 
endeavour, endeavour to believe: Acknow- 
ledge thou thy debt, and thy Jeſus will juſtifie 
the payment : Truſt not in thy fel?, left rhoy 
be deceived by thy telt : Doſt chou, O my foul, 
defire faith > Remownce thy telf, Would(t thou 
preſerve thy taith? Condemn thy felt; The 
way to faith is from: thy lelt : Is thy ſoul dark” 
Faith en/1ghrens nt: Is the gate of Heaven ſhut? 
Faith »/ocks its Is that way dangerons? Faith 
ſecures its: Is thy heare timerous? Faith em- 
boldens it: Is death terrible? Faich conquers it: 
Is the Crown ot lite difficult ? faich obcains it: 
Be thoy, faithfull unto death, and [ will give 
thee the Crown of life; Fear not thy weak- 
. neſſe, O my ſoul, ir ſhall nor be &- thee ac- 
cording to thy works, but faith: It thy good 
works cannot tave thee before farth, then evi! 
works cannot damn thee after Kepertance, As. 
he ehat| crowns thy good works, crowns his 
01 gifts, ſo he that pardons thy evil works, 
magnifies his own mercy.” C:it anchor here 
my toil, and if rhe waves ot thy Corruption? 
overwhelm thee, pump -them our by true Re- 
fErtaroe, 


pe” Hi, 


. Hs Prayer. a Lz 

Oft Soelwni God, in reſpect of whom 
M.i. © very Angels are impure ; before 
whom the Checubims do vail their bluſhing 
faces, I the wretched off-ipring of p elumpru- 
ous fleth and bloud: tall down betore the foor- 


{tool of thy gracious preſence, and numbly 


»reſent thee with my finnetull Prayers: It thou 
[hould'R weigh my actions with thy righteous 
»allance, or try me with the touchftone of thy 
acred Laws, the viall; of thy wroth would 
20ure upon me, and thy juſtice would be ma= 
onifhed in my contuſion. Burt Lord, thou de- 
:;ghreſt- nor in che death of a (inner, nor takeſt 
pleaſure in the deſtruction of ty Creature, 
L ord thy Coummandments arc molt juſt. and 
my pertormance 1s moſt umpertect; the belt of 
{11 my works delerve nor ihe leaf? of all thy. 
"ercies; and the purelt ot all my ations, nay 
ny very prayers are finne, I have tinned a- 
*1inft my Crear:on, and yet Lord, thou haſt 
'edeemed me: I have-t: FOE 201nt i1,y Re- 
ermpt 162, and yet, O God, thou haſt-1 in tone 
cature fanctihed nie; A have f:inned, again? 
y ſanctification, and yer, O God, rlion halt 
forſaken me : 1 "Sa ſraned aganmft the 
ntinuanceo! tliy Mercie , yet haſtrlion n 
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may receive the Crown of lite according to. 


% |, . His Projer. 
wherefore I wholly renqunce my ſelf O God, 
and utterly diſclaim the works of mine own 
hands :| I thy coodnefle, O Lord, T buxld my 
confidence, and in thy mercy I ſeek tor retuge: 
Grant me the power to do what thou com- 
mandeft , and then command me what thou 
pleaſelt: Cructhe the fleſh within me, and de- 
liver my ſcul from the ſpirit of bondage : Free 
me, O' Lord, from the oldneſte of the lecrer, 
that I may fetve thee hereafter in che 'newneſle 
of the {pirit : Lec the Rebellions ot old Aden 
be loſt in thy Remembrance, and ler the obe- 
dience of the new Adam be ever in thy fight: 
Purge trom my heart the dregs of unbelief, and 
kindle in my ſoul the fire of devotion : Quick- 
en my ſpirit with a lively faith; Lord, I believe, 
Lord, help my unbelief, that ſo being faithful! 
to the death, according to thy command, 1 


thy promile. 


+ ee —h9——emnonn ame 


8 
The fearfull mans Conflict. 


MrpiTAT. 15. 


Ow potent are the jnfirmities of fleſhand 
bloud ! How weak 1s Natures tirength | 
How trong her weaknelle! How is my cafie 
fawth abuygd by my deceittull tenſe! How is 
my #nderſtanding blinded with deluding Er- 
rowr / How 1s my W:ll perverted with appa- 
xent good / It reall p04 piefenc it {elf, how 
purblinde is mine eye co view it! 1! viewd, how 
dull is my «»der/t anding to apprehend it ! uf 
appro how heartleile 15 ny ſmdgement 
to.allow it! if allo:ved, how unwilling is my 
will to choole it! it choſen how fickle are my 
reſolutions to retain it! No ſooner are my re- 
folucions fix upon a courit of Grace, but Na- 
twre checks at my Reſolves, no 1yontr checkt, 
bur ſtraight my will repents her choice , my 
jndoement recalls her en my ungerſi, ind. 
110 'miſtruſts her. /1obr ; and then my Senſe 
calls Fleſh and Bluud to coun! >, which wants 
no arguments to break nic ont, Tlie difficulty 
of the Jokrney daun's me; the ſtrartacfie of 
the Gate diliniyes me; te deubr:of the Re- 
ward diverts me; the loſe nt worldly pleature 
here deterres me; the lofſe of exrthly honour 
there dill 'w2des me; here t! e {izictnelle of Re- 
"1 2 ALL 


86 Fo Huy Prize. 


l1gian damps me, there the world; contempt 
diſheartens-me;here the fear 6f my preferment 


diſcourages me: Thus is my yielding ſenle al- * 


Gaulted with my conquering dorbrs: Thus are 
my militant hopes made, captive to my pre- 
 vailing fears: whence if happily ranſomd by 
ſome good motion, the Devil preſents me with 
a beadroll of my Ofencer: The fleſh ſuggeſts 
the neceſſity of my finne.the world objects the 


foulnes of my ſhame; where, if 1 plead the mercy q 


& goodnefle of my God.the abuſe ot his mercy 
weakens my truſt, the lighring of his g6e0d- 
nefle hardens my heart againſt my hopes. With 


what an heft of enemies arcthou beſieged, my 5 


. foul ! How, how art thou beleaguered with 
continuall fears! How doth the guilt of thy 1- 
worthineſſe cry down the hopes of all compa/- 
/ron' Thy confidence of mercy 15 conquer=d by 


the conſciouſneſſe of thy own demerits, and. | 
thouwart raken priſoner, and bound'in the hor-' 


rid chains of fad deſpair, 


Ur chear up, my-ſoul, and turn ty fears r© 
wonder ani] thank: ovine; truſt in him that 
ſaith, Feay 29: /itle flock, for it us your fa. 


thers good pleaſure to give you 4 krngdome 


Luke 12. 32, 
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Hts Proofs. 87 
Col. 1.12. 

He hath delivered us from oboil power of 
darkneſſe, and tranſlated us into the kingdoms 
of hu dear Soxne. 

Acts 14--22, 

E xhort thems to continue in the faith, and 
that we muſt through many tribulations emer 
into the kingdome of God, 

: James 2.5. * 

Hath not God choſen the poore of hu 
world, that they ſhould be rich in fauh, and 
heirs of the kingdome which he promsiſed to 
them that love | np 

Like 22- 29. | 

-] appoint you a kingdome, as my Father ap- 
pointed to me, + Augult. 

Though we labour 1m a boſterous ſea, yet 
thou, Lord, art our Pilot, and ſteereft our 
cohrſe between Scylla and Charybd; ſo that 
both dangers eſcaped, we (hall at length arrive 
at our Port ſecure. 

M acar. 

Let 14 ſuffer with thoſe that ſuffer, and be 
crucified with thoſe that are crucified, that we 
= be glorified with thoſe that are glorified. 


Hieron, 


Miſerable u hu felicty, who was never 
thought worthy to wreſtle with. miſeries, by 
which contention honour us abtamed, 


F 4 Flu - 


* 


33 Hy Soltloquie, 


At thou a che Lord of Glory, O 

H. loul, and haſt chou io much boldneſſe 
to expect his Kung dome? Conſult with Rea- 
ſon, and review thy (AMerig; which done, be- 
hold that Jeſu whom thou cruefiedſt even 
making Interceſſion tor thee, and offering thee 


a Crown of Glory. Behold the grearneſſe of 


thy Creatour 'vaild wwh the goodneſſe of thy 
Redeemer; the juſtice of a firſt perton qual hed 


by the mercy of a ſecond; the pur.ty of the Di-. 
vine nature uniting ut felt with the Hamane in 


onc Emmanuel; a perfect Maw to iiffer, a per- 
fect Got to pardonzand both God and Man in 
one perſon, at the fame inſtant, able and wil- 
ling,to g5ve, and rdke a perfect ſatwfattion for 
thee. O my ſoul, a wonder above wonders! an 


mncomprebenſibilny above all admiration! 2 


depth palt finding ogt! Under this ſhadow, O 
my foul, refreſh thy (elit + It rhy finnes fear the 
hand of juftice, behold thy Saxityary: If thy 
offences tremble betore the Judge, behold thy 
Adwvorate: Tt thy creditour threaten a priton, 
behold thy bail : Beho!d che Lamb of God 
that hath taken thy hnnes trom thee : Behold 
the bleſſed ot heaven and earth thar hath pre- 
pared a Kingdome tor thee. Be raviſhe, O my 
foul; O blette the name of Elohim;O bleſle ttc 
name of our Emmaunxel. with oraiſes and eter- 
nall Froions, 


H:; 
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Huy Prayer. 89 

Rear Shepherd of my ſou!, whoſe [fe was 
GC. roo dear tg reſcue me , the meaneſt 
oi thy lictle flock ; caſt down thy gracious 
eyc upon the weakneſle of my nature , and 
behold it in the ſtrength. © thy compaſſion: 
open mine eyes that I may fee that object 


which fleſh cannor behold. Enlighren mine 
_ underſtanding , chat 1 may clearly diſcern 


that Truth which my ignorance cannot ap- 
prehend : Rectihe my judgement , that I 
may conhidently reſolve tho!e doubts, which 
my underſtanding cannot determine : Sans 
ctiffe my will, that 1 may wiſely chooſe chat 
good, which my deceived heart cannot defire: 
Fortifie my reiolution, that I may conttant- 
ly embrace that choice which my inconftan- 


cie cannor hold : Weaken the ftrenech of 
5 


my corrupted” nature , that I may ſtruggle 
with my luſts , and firive ag1inſt the baſe 
rebellions of my fleſh , Strengthen the wearks 
nefſe of my dejected ſpirit , char I may con- 
quer my (elf, and fill withftand the affanlrs 
Of mine own corruprion : Moderate my. de- 
l;ohr inthe things of this world, and keep 
my deſires within the limits of 'thy will: Lec 
the point of my thoughts be directed hookee, 
and let my topes ret in. the aſſurance of thy 


-avour.: Let nor the fearr of worldly I{t- 


di\may me, nor ler the lofle of the worlds 


fa. 


96 | Hu Prayer. 
favour daunt me: Lec my joy in thee exceed 
all worldly grief, and let the love of thee 
expell all carnall fear : Lerthe multitudes of 
my offences be hid in the multitude of thy 
compaſſions , and let the reprochfulneſſe of 
that death which thy ſonne ſuffered for my 
fake, enable mevo; luffer all reproch for his 
fake : Lec not my finne againſt thy mercies, 
remove thy mercies from my finne ; and ler 
the neceſſity of my offences be ſwallowed up 
in the all-ſufficiency of his merits : Ler not 
the fouIneſſe of my tranſgreflions lead me to 
diftruſt|, nor ler the diſtruſt of thy pardon 
leave me in deſpair. Fix in my heart 8 filiall 
| love, that I may love thee as a father, and re- 
move all ſervile fear from me, that thou mayſt 
behold ime as a fonne. Be thou my all in all, 
and ler. metear nothing bur to diſpleaſe thee : 
Thar being freed from che fear of thy wrath. | 
may liye in che comfort of -thy promiſe, die 1n | 
the fulnefle of thy favour, and riſe to the in- 
keritance of an everlaſting kingdome. 


. ok. ons I... 


we. 


Py l on 
The plague-affrighted Mans danger. 


Mrp1iTAT. 16, 


Ow is the /angnage of death heard in 
every _(treet, which by continuall Paſ- 
| ſing-bels proclaims mortality in every eate! 
How many , at this inſtant he groning in 
their ſick beds, and mark'd tor death, whilt 
others that lived yeſterday are now laid out 
{or evening: buriall ! How many that are 
now (trong, and healchfull , and laying up 
for many years, are deſtined for the enlarge- 
ment of the next weeks Bill! How -many 
are now_ preparing to lecure their lives by 
flight, who whileſt they runne from the ry- 
ranny of their tears , flie into the very bo- 
ſome of danger ! What aire ? whac dries f? 
what. antidore can promite fafgty ? Whar 
1 ihield can guard the angry AnMls blow ? 
| What Rhetorick can perſwade the heaven- 
»mmanded Meſſenger to (lake cre fory of 
his reſolutearm ? It is an avrow. that flies by 
day; yer who can ſee it > Iris a terronr that 
(tr! cs by nighr: and whocan c/cape it? Ir is 
the Peftilence that walketh in darkneſle; and 
who can ſhun 1r> The firenoth of youth is 
no priviledge ag2inſt it : The toundnetle of a 
conſtitution is no exemption from it : The fo- 
vercignty 
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92 | His Deliverance, | 
veceignty of drugs.cannot refit it: Where i: 


lifts, it wounds; and whom it wounds, it kills. 
Ic is Gods artillery, and like himielt', reſpects 
no perions, The nh mans coffers cannut bribe 
ix : The skiltull ayr-/t cannot preſcribe againſt 
it: The black Aag'cran cannor charm it. My 
ſoul, into what a calamity/2rt thou plungd / 
With what an eremy art chou beleaguered ! 
What oppoſition canit thou make? what Au- 
x#/:ariercantt thou call in? How maniy fad co- 
pres of thy dettrucion are daily ſer þetore thee? 
How continually is thy deach acted by others 
to thee > What comfort haft thou in that lite, 
which every minute threatens? W har pleaſure 
tak'R thou in that breath, which draws & whitts 


perpetuall fears > Whar art thou other bur a | 


man condemn'd,expecting execution? And how 


js the bicrernes of chy death multiplied by the | 


quality of thy tears? Were it a fickneſſe, who/e 
diſtraction rook not away thy means of prepa- 


ration, it were an cahe calamrry; were it 2 (ick- | 


nelle, who'e contagion diffolv'd not the com- 


fortable bands of {weer ſocicty it were bur halt” 
' a milery; Bur as it is.tudden.folicary incurable, 


whiac lo terrible? whar ſo comforticiie? 


OW 4s OE 5-76 2 to! » ty 


Ink not beneath thy fears, my foul; Thy de- 


liverance is Gods 701.4/ty.& under his wings } 


is thy ſalvation; in the mid{t of "danger no dan- | 


ger ſhall betall thee, Nerther ſhall the plague 
come nigh thy die ins, P1ial.91. bi” Hu: 
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Hu Prof., 97 
FR 07: 1,7. 4-5: 

Whoſe dwelleth in the ſecret be the moſt 
High, ſhall abide in the ſhadow of the Almigh- 
ty: Smrely he will deliver thee from the ſneoe 
of the hunter, and from the noyſome peſtilence; 
He will cover thee under hu wings . and thou 
ſhalt be ſure under his feathers: Hu truth 


| ſhall be thy ſhield and thy brckley., 


T hou (halt not be afr,1d of the arrow that 
fl 'eth by day , nor of the rlague that deſtroyeth 
a: noon day. A thouſand (Va'l fall at thy ſide, 
and ten thouſand at thy right hand, but «t Por 


not come near thee. 


Giſten., in cap. 2, Canc, Expo, 

O h appy fichneſſe, where the rn firmity 15 not 
to dearh. but to life that God may be glorified 
by 1:1! O happy fem 'er, that proceederh not from 
aA C07 uminn. but A calcimmg fire. -O happy di- 
ſtemper. wherein the (oul relilherh no earthly 
things,but onely ore divine nourihment ! 


Greg. in Paſtors]. 
O wiſdome . with. how ſweet an eArt 


doth thy wine and oyl reſtoxe health to my 
healthleſſe ſoul! How powerfully ea een 


how mercifully powerfull art thou ! powere 


full for me, mercifull to me. 


»His Soliloquie. 
A Nd can the noyle of death, O my foul, 1: 


fright thee in the ſtreec, and che canſe of 


death not move thee in thy boloine? Shall paſ- 
. fing-bels tolling tor dying men aftlift chee, and 
nox the judgements of che living God affrigi1c 
thee ? Shall che weekly Bu/!s ſo a filly Pariſh- 
clark more move thee, then the {ſacred Oracles 
of a holy Minilter? Shall the P/agxe inflicted 
upon others, more ſtartle thee, then many 


plagues denounced upon thy telt> Be wiſe, my | 


foul, avoid the Cauſe, and thou ſhalt prevent 


.the effe; Be atraid of /izne, and thou needelt 
poenr che puniſhment. Fearelt thou the in- 


tection? Flic trom it : Bur whither? Under the 
wings of the Almighty: Bur thy finnes deny 
protection there: Then nail them ro'chy Savi- 
ours Crofſe : Feareit thou yet? O my ſoul, 
, haſt thou long , haſt thou fo long !ubhfted 


_ under thine own protetlion, and vGareſt thou 


not venture under b1s/ Can there be a Sinctu- 
ary more (ecure? A Protection more (2fo?Fear- 
eſt thou death under th.c wirgs of the God 


life? Or danger, under the Hadow of the = | 


mighty : > Bur the fin{dennciile of that death &- 

- . nies preparation: His wing, continually pre- 
.. pare thee. Te bamthe all my trends, and in 
them my conitort: When thou bh: | Godeothy 
friend, what comfort cantt thou want that may 
be fotind by P:i:ycr, 
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His Prayer. 95 
Ord, in whoſe, hand are the keyes of life 
jand death, in whom I live, move, and have - 
my being, graciouſly incline thy tender eare,& 
mercifully hear the ſupplications of thy fervanc 
who hath no hope bur in thy goodneſſe,and no 
comfort but in thy promiſes, My hajnous fins, 
O God, have provoked thy heavy indignati- 
on, and I am hiunbly ſenhible of chy fore dif. 
pleaſure : Thy judgements xre come abroad 
amongſt us , and the vials of thy conſuming 
wrath are poured out upon 1s: The finnes of 
our Nation have cried to thee for vengeance, 
and thou haft viſited us with great mortality: 
Thy people are poured our like water, and our 
'and is become a land of mourning. Turn ws, 
() Lord, that we may be turned, and magnific 


J:iy mercy in our deliverance. Accept the for- 


row and contriton of thy tervants, and fay 
nto thine Angel, It is enough, Be thou my re- 


Jiuge, and my tortrefie, O God. and give me 
I confidence to repoſe under the ſhadow of the 
JAlmighty. Cover me. O Lord, with the fea- 


ers of thy wings,& let thy truth be my buck- 
:r and my ſhjcld. Defend me. from the Peſhi- 


F'-nce that walketh in darknefſic + Deliver me 


rom deſtruction that waſteth at noon day. 
(z1ve thy Angels charge over me , tO prov 
:-6t and gince me 1m all thy ways. Prepare 
ne,.O Lord, agunſt tt hovre of dearn, and 

| | Grenoth-: 


96 His Prajer. : 

ſtrengthen my ſoul jn the aſſurance of thy 
Mercy ; Humble” my heart with the true 
ſenſe of .my cranſgcelſions , and work in my 
ſoul an unteined repentance : Enlarge mine 
eyes that I may weep day and night, for 
grieving and offending fo gracious /a Father : 
Wean ,me from. the trult of all cranfcory 
things ; and ler the worlds vanity daily dic 
in me. Take from me the immoderate fear 
of death, and train me, O God, for the day 
of my diſfolucion : . Iaftruct and re&tifie my 
vain deſires, that all my wiſhes may ſtand 
with thy will In life be thou my Governour, 
in death be thou my comfort, that living or 
dying I may be thine : Teach me by thy 
judgements to hate finne, and ler thy mer- 
cies breed in me a filiall love: Be gracious to 
thoſe whom thou haſt mark*d for dearth, anc 


ſeal in their hearts the aſſurance of thy fa- 


vour, that- being members of one body, we 
may rejoyce 1n one head; that having num- 
bred our dayes in wifdome, we may be num- 
bred with thy Saints in glory everlaſting. _ 
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97 , 
The perſecuted mans miſery, 
MtpiTaTt, 17. 


Re theſe the gms of godlineſſe ? Are 

cheſe the wages of a holy life > Hath the 
ung catefull world no other thanks for him chat 
honours his Creatoxr, bur ſcorn, contempt,and 
perſeention? Whilſt I priz'd the world, I 
wanted nothing that the world calls good; neg- 
leted honowr tollowed me; unſought for plea- 
ſore covered we; unpurchaſed forrunes fell up- 
on me: I could not wiſh that happineſs I had 
not : I could not; wane the. happineſle earch 
had: Nething was too dear: Nothing was too 
precious. Thus whil't I priz'd the world, thic 


world priz'd me : If I were fad, her mirthfull 


ſaviles would chear me : If fick, her mourn- 
full ſonnes would vific me: If weary, her wan» 


ton /ap, would dandle me; where rocket into z 


flawbey, I dreamt, all chis was bur a dream; 
and waking, found it ſo: Not willing to be 
fed with ſhadows, I changed my thoughts, and 
my affeions altered ; and finding earth too 
ffraie for: my defires, I caſt mince &ye tohea- 
vent, and afrer -many conflicts betwixt my 
wembers and ry mind, even there I fixt. The 
jealous earth grew angry, frownd, and called 
me fool; withdrew her bonowys, wich-held her 

G pleaſures, 
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pleaſures, recalled her fevexrs; and now 1 
live deſpiſed , conremned , and poore. O (ad 
condition of mankind! How plauſible are his 
wayes to death! and how unpleaſant are his 

44 paths to /ife! No ſooner had I made a (ove- 

4 *F zaxt with my God, bur the world made a Ceve- 

| ,nanr againſt me, ſcandall'd my »«me, {landred 

my attons, derided my "SIT deſpiſed my 
sx2efgrity: for my Profeſſions ſake I have been 
xeproached, and the Reproaches of the world 
have fallen upon me : It I chaſtened my ſoul 

* with faſting,it ſtil'd me with the name.of Hy- 

ne >, pocrite: If T reprove the vanity of the times, it 
wht derides me with the ftile of» Puritane - Tam 
become a ftrayger to my brethren, and an A- F 
lien ro my mothers ſonne:; I go mourning ai! 
the day long , and my boſome friends are e- 
ſtranged from me: They aff1i& my body with 
open puniſhment, and make a paſt: me of my aft- 
fliction. They that fit in the Gare ſpeak evil of 
me,& Drunkards make their Songs againſt me. 

Ugphe not thou dilmaid, my ſoul, nor let the 
arm of fleſh diſcourage thee: Thy Perſecs- 
t:0ns here, are nothing but the prophefies of a 

' Paradiſe hereafter:He that is born of the fle(h, 
inherits the Pleaſures of the world; Burt thou 
that art born of the Spirit, hear what the Spi- 
rit ſaith, Bleſſed are they that are perſecuted for 
ny name ſake, for theirs is the Kingdome © 
heaven, Mauh.5.10, | Hu. 
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Luke 6. 22. | 
Bleſſed are ye when men ſhall hate you, and 
ſeparate themſelves from you, and ſhall revile 
you, and caſt ont your name as evil, for the 
Soune of mars ſake. | 
t. Pet. 3-14. | -* 

If ye ſuffer for Righteouſneſſe ſake, happy 
are Je, and be net afraid of their terronr, nei- 
ther be ye troubled. 

Matth. 10. 22. 

Ye ſhall be bated of all men for my ſake, but © 

be that ſhall endure unto the end ſhall be ſaved. 
Marth. 19. 29. | 

Every one that forſaketh lands, or brother, 
or ſiſter, or father, or mother, for my ſake, ſhall 
receive an hundred fold, and ſhall inherit eter- 
nall life. - 
Chrylolt, | 

We are affiicted by God,that our reward and 
crown may hereby be encreaſed; and as much 
a he addeth to enr tribulation, (o much and 
wore will he adde to our retribution, 

Greg. Nyfl. de prov. 

Our life s a warfare, and thu world 4 
place of maſteries, wherein the greateſt Gar- 
lands are allotted to them who ſuſtain the 
greateſt labours; for by the ſmart of our ſtripes 
« augmented the glory of our reward. 
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E that ſhall weigh the gain of Godlineſſe 
| by the Scales of the world; or the plea- 

ſures of the earth by che Ballances of the San- 
Ruary, ſhall upon a review, find a bad CIſar- 
her. Thinkſt thou, my ſoul, to be made happy 
by the ſmrles of earth ? or unbappy by her 
frown; ? When ſhe fawns upon thee, ſhe de- 
ludes thee ; when ſhe kiſſes chee, ſhe berrayes 
thee : She brings che Butter 1n a Lordly diſh, 
and bears a hammer in her deadly hand;Truſt 
not her flarrery, O my foul, nor ler her walrce 
move thee : Her Muſick is thy CMagich: Her 
| ſweerneſle is thy ſnare She is the hrgh-way to 
erernall death; If thou love her, thou haft be- 
gun thy journey ; It thou boxewr her , thou 
 mendft thy pace; If thou obey her, thou arr at | 
thy journeys end: When ſhe diftaſts thee, 
Chr:#t reliſhes in thee; when fhe aff: s thee, 
God mſfrutts thee: When ſhe locks her Gates 
ap2inft thee, heaven opexs for thee; when ſhe 
ditdains thee, God honours thee; when ſhe for- 
ſakes thee, he. owns thee; when ſhe perſecutes 
thee, he crowns thee, Why art thou then dil- 
quiered my ſoul; and why is thy ſpirit eroubled 
within thee;truft thou in him by Farrh:If thou 
+ Want comfort, flic to him by Prayer. 


Þ Hi: 


Hy Projer.” 6r 
Heu therefore, O moſt blefled and glori- 
ous Spirit, in whoſe eyes che Sams are 
precions Þ who pref? a}} cheir cears mo thy 
Borcle, and in the migft of all cheir ſorrows 
fendeſt comfore to thy Elett, behold my futfer. 
ings, and regard my forrows; Let nor cbine 
enemies triumph and male a ſcorn of him char 
fears thee : Strengrhen me, O God, ro main- 
cuin cy Cau'e, left they thac perfecure me, 
think chere is no God : Thou knoweft my re« 
proach and'ſhame, and how they buffer ne all 


© 


_ the day long; Ariſe, O God;and plead thy 


caufe, and let them know thar chow-act Gods 
Make me to hear- the voice of joy and glad- 
neſſe, thar rhe bones which they have broken 
may wjoyce. Ler not the wicked have power 
over me, but graciouſly deliver me for _— 

af- 


ry of thy name. Remove this bitter cup 


flition from me: But not my will, but thine 
be done. Give me patience toendure wll thou 
art pleaſed to releaſe me, and courage Go bear 
what thy wiſdome ſhill permit : Ler not the 
vanities of the world deceive me, nor the cor- 
ruptions of my fleſh diſturb me : Ler not the 
ſuggeſtions of Sathan deter me,nor the threat- 
ning of man divert me, Preſerve my footſteps 
in the wayes of thy Truth, and keep me truly 


conſtant to the end : In all my afhictions keep 


me from murmuring, and let thy Grace be (uf- 
| F'4Y ficient 


} 
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203 Hi Prayer; | 
ficierr for me. Seaſon my heart with the ſenſe 
of thy love,and Rrengthen my Faith in all my 
Trialls : Give me an inward thankfylneſſe O 
God, that thou haſt made me worthy to ſuffer 
for thy Name. Convert my enemies, if they 
belong to thee : Be mercifull to them that hate 

mee, and do goed to thoſe that me. 
Open their eyes, that they may ſee thy Truth, 
and turn their hearts, that they may fear thy: 
Name: In all my tribulations be not thou farre 

' from me, and ſanRifie my great afflitions 40. 
me: Lord in the multicude of thy mercies hear 
me; and in the truth of thy ſalvation help mez. 
thac I confeſſing thee here before the children 
of men with undaunted reſolution, I may be 
enroll'd in the Kingdome of Grace, by thy 
goodneſle , and hereafter reigne in the King= 
dome of Glory in thy eternity. <> 
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The funners accompt. 
Mep1TAT., 18. 


HR" I can flatter my own deſtruft;on,and 
with the common tream of frail morta-. 
lity. runne into the dead ſes of everlaſting 
death! Haw ſoundly I can ſleep in the wanton 
lap of creacherous Security, untill I wake diſ- 
armd of all my ffrengeh, and turn a prey to 
that falſe Philsffine char ſeeks my foul! When 
I call ro mind the comrſe that I bave runne,and 
ſer to view the feps that I have trod, how cafi- 
ly can I excuſe my failings,and fer them on the 
ſcore of miſcrable Adam! Bur when I fcriouſly 
conſider whoſe /aw I have offended,and Rridt- 
ly examine my Aaft:ons by that Law, and juft- 
ly proportion my puniſhment to thoſe actions; 
O ttien I ſtand and tremble, and am fwallow- 
ed up with deſpair: O then my finnes appear 
too preat for pardon, and my puniſhment too 
great for patience, Which way ſoever I turn, 
I curn co my diſquiet : Look where I will; I 
view my own diſcomfort:: Look up, 1 ſee 2 
dreadfull God + Look down, I ee a dire- 
full Devil : Look forwards, I ſee a Refl of © 
finnes: Look backwards , I ſee a roaring 
(Conſcience: Look on my right hand, I 
ſee my bold Preſumption - Look on my left. 

CG 4 hand, 


_— Hi Onictms eff. Go: 
hand, I ſee _—_ deſpary: Look within me; 

I ſce nothing but Corruption: Look abour me, 
I ſee nothing but {on fwfien. I bave ſinned up- 
on ignorance, ignorance will not exguic me 2 
T have ſinned upon weaknreſſe, weaknefſe aw! 
' nor plead for me : Thave finned agrinftmy 
conſeience, my _cohicience will accuſe me: I 
have finned. aint the Law, the Law con- 
- demns me. What canft thou fay,my ſoul, that 

Semen. <= ſhould not be given againſt 
thee? Can the vorce of thy wry, ——-=» che __| 

anguage of finne ? Can the tears of thine”? 
eye fcourethe ſtggnrs of thy ſbul?. Can the ſighs 
of a finite: Creature ſatisfre for the effencer-2- 
gainft an infinite Creatour > Or are thou able 
ro endure 9 19m reg of Erernity?He that 
made thee withour thee , will nor fave thee 
withour thee; and what canſt thou do towards. 
thy own ſalyation ? 


PRoftrare thy (elf, my ſoul: Behold thy miſe- 
77, and bewai] thy ſelf ; renource thy elf, 
abhorre.thy ſelf,flie to the Horns of the Altar, 


20——ocd 


pod 


and call for the Promiſe of mercy, in which 
thou maift find comfort. If the wicked ſhall 
turn from all bu ſinnes that be hah commit... 
ed, and keep all my ſtatutes, and do that which 
i lawfull and right, he ſhall ſurely live, he 
ſhall not die, Ezck.18.21. _ 
is 
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Repent ye therefore, > be converted, that 
your /innes may be blotted ont, when the trmes 


f "I all come from the preſence of the 
2. Per. 2; 
0 Lord ts ne fo fevda toward 1, not 
willing that any ſhould periſh,but that all ſhould 
come to repent ance. | 
'Ezek.' 29. 11. 
As I live, ſaith the Lord, [ have no \ pleas 
ſure in the death of the wicked, but that the 
—wrox>e from hy way, and live: I urn ye, 
txrnye from your evil wayes, for why will ye 
die, O houſe of I(racl. | 
Avgnſt. 
Lord, though I have done that for which 
thou mighteſt juſtly danmme me yet thou canſs 


.. mot loſe that whereby thou mayſt ſave me: 


T how welt wot ſweet Jeſus fo much remember 
thy initice againſt the ſinner, as thy bemgnity 
towards thy creature: T how canſt forget the in- 


| folonce of the proveker wilt 19 mercy behold 
: the miſery of the invobey ; for what « Jeſma 


but a Savious? Anſelm. 

My fins plead againſt me but my Savieur uu 
my Advocate: it w much that my rebellions 
have deſerved but it ts more that my Redeen- 
er hath merited : ſo that though my fleſh hath 
provoked thee to vergrance ; yet the fleſh of 


( hriſt can move thee to Wercy Hu 


-> 


06 mM Folihgure. | 
A N humble Confidence is the Mean be- 
ewixt the two Extreams , Preſumprion 

and Deſpair: That uſurps Gods mercy upon | 
falſe grounds ; This excludes it, and all means 
1 roit: The firſt cakes away the ſenſe of finne, 
© - che laſt blocks up the way to pardon : Take 

3 heed, O my dezected ſoul ; Plunge not thy ſelf 

in that ſad gulph, leſt ( wanting boctom)thou 

fink for ever ; Swim not without bladders, 
left thou tire, Having faſtened one eye upon 
the uglineſle of thy fiane,fix the other upon the 
merits of a Saviour; ſo when thou diſcovereſt 
the diſcafe, thy diſcaſe will diſcover a remedy. 

When the fiery Serpent hath ſtung chee, the 
brazen Serpent muft heal thee : Nothing, O 

my ſoul, makes thy finne too great for mercy, 

bur deſpair ; this onely excludes Repentance, 
and Impenirence alone makes thee uncapable of 

Pardon, He that bath promiſed forgiveneſſe ac * | 
thy Repenterce, hath not promiſed repentance | 

at thy pleaſure, Halte therefore, O my foul, 

and reconcile chee to thy God to day , leſt it 
ſhould prove too late ro morrow. Turn thy 

hand from thy preſent: (inne, and God will * 

turn his eyes from thy paſt ſinne: Cry aloud, * 
. and ſpare nor, left thy finne cry aloud, and he 

ſpare not : Let chy Confeſſion find a tongue, 

and his Compaſſion will find an eare. 


His 


my offences. Lord, 
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O God, that art in thy ſelf moſt glorious, 
/ buc in chy Sonne moſt gracious ; to the 
rebellious, terrible; bur to the penicenc, merci- 
full : T the work of thine own hands , bue 
wholly disfran'd by mine own corruptions, 


humbly proſtrate, my finfull. (elf. before the 


foocſtool of thy Mercie-ſeac » totally milera- 


ble through my finnes, bur cruly- penicene for 
ſhouldelt proceed 
againlt me in thy juſtice, my portion woult 
be no lefle then eteraall death. , Bur thy de- 
light is rather to extend. thy, mexcy in the con». 
verſion of 2 ſoul, then exerci(c thy juſtice in 
the contuſion of a yinner : Bow down there- 
fore thy gracious care to a poore wretch that 
ands tremblipg before the barre of thy Jus 


Nice, and from thence preſumes to appeal to. 


the {ear of thy megxcy ; I know, O God, mine 
111quicies are greater then my knowledge, but, 
yer thy mercy is greater then mine iniquities : 
I know moreover thar thou art moſt juſt, but 

in ſhewing mercy thy Juſtice will be ne loſer: 
Lord, I am miſcrable, therefore a fit objet for 
thy mercy ; Lord, I am penitent, and there- 
fore a proper ſubject for thy pity; for 1 know. 
thou arta gracious Ged, of long ſifforance, 


and ſlow to anger, elſe had I now been roar- 


ing under thy juſtice, that am here ſuing for 
thy mercy. Lord, 1 acknowledge my tran\- 
; oreffi- 


_ Pn . 
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_ His Prayer. 
» and my finne is ever before rey 

the | number of them is inn1merable, and” the 

' burthen of them is intolerable; I have finned 
againſt a juſt God , I have finned againſt 2 

_ gracious Father ; I therefore” fhe from thee 
"a5 a ſharp revenger, and ro thee 28 a ſweet 
Redeemer. Remember nor thy juſt ice rowards 

& Sinner, but think npon thy benignity co- 
ward thy creature, Have refpe&t ro what thy 
Sonne hath done for me, and forger whar my 
finnes have done agrinſt me: Waſh my 

' guiltineſſe in-his bloud, and in the multitude 
of thy compaſſtons behold che multirude of 
my cranſpreflions, Pardon what 'is paſt, and 
arm me for the time to come, thac being pur- 
ged from my finnes, and cleanied from 
my-offences , I may be clothed here with the 
robes of grace, andcrowned hereafter with 2 
erown of glory. | 


109 | 
The ſunners Thirſt. 
MEDITAT. 19. 


O, I that like the Prodigal! had once the 
freedome of my Fathers / able, could new 

be latisfied with the crumbs beneath it : I char 
could clothe me with change of garmencs from 
my Fathers Fard-robe, could now be thank- 
- full bur for regs to' hide my nakedneſſe: I 
that forſook him like a diſobedient ſonne , 
would hold it now a happineſſe to be his 
meaneft. ſervayt, What ſhall I ds > Or whi- 
ther ſhall I go > By whoſe charity ſhall I ſub- 
fft > My weakneſſe will not give me leave 
to work; My wnworthineſſe will not ſuffer 
me tO appear, nor have I a friend to help me, I 
that have renounced my Father, have made my 
ſcif no ſonne; and being no ſonne, how dare 
my boldnefſe call him Father? I have offended 
him, and who ſhall reconcile us? I have grie- 
ved him, and who ſhall make my peace? I 
have forſaken him, and who ſhall reſtore me 
to him ? Can IexpeRt a Bleſſing from himT 
have offended > Can I preſume of faverr 
from him I have ſogrieved > Can I deſerve a 
Birch-righe from him I have forſaken? O my 
ſoul, how! how haft thou beſlaved thy ſelf,and 
loſt that freedome , without the enjoyment 
where- 


i110 Hi Soliloquie. 


whereof chou art utterly loſt ? Thou haſt loſt 
' that Father that was wont to bleſſe thee: Thou 
haſt lefc that Lerd that was pleaſed to govern 


' . thee: Thou haſt renounc'd thac Saviour that 


. redeew'd thee; and onely haſt reſery'd a God 
ro puniſh thee, a Judge to ſentence thee: Thod 
haſt loſt thoſe bleſſings by chy contempr, which 
thou canſt'not regain with the price of thy 
Fears: Thou haſt quencht that ſpiric, where- 
by thou hadſt the power to quench the fiery 
darts of Sathan: Thou haſt diverted the cur- 
| rent of thar Fountain, whoſe water ſatisfied 
thy full defires : 'O my fad foul, how! how 
wert thou diſtempered, that couldſt not reliſh 
that which nouriſh'd Angels into immortality! 
Why didſt chou not inebriate thy ſelf with that 


delicious ſweerneſſe, and ark it up like /ſraels 
Manna, to remain with thee and thy ſucceed- 


ing generations ? O that mine eyes could teach 
thole blefſed freams to run, which my ungrate- 
fulnefle hach ſtopr ! Or that my prayers could 


like Eli/ahs unlock the gates of Heaven, and 
bring down thoſe celeſtiall howers to flake my 


thirſt! that I may drink my fill of that immor- 
rall water, 


Ake comfort, O my ſoul,thyGod hath heard 


thy prayers, and crowt'd chem with this. 


promile; / will give to Him that us athirſt, of 
the fountain of the water of life to drinh free- 
{y, Rev.21 6. _ Marth. 


J 
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Matth, 5. 6. | 

Bleſſed are they that hunger and thirſt for 
Reght eonſmeſſe ſa, for they ſhall be filled. 
| ohn 4. 14. 

But whoſoever drinketh of thu water that 
I ſhall give him, ſhall never be more 4 thirſt; 
but the water which [ ſhall pruve him, ſhall bs 
in bim a water ſpringing up into eternall life, 

John 79. 37. 

If any man thirſt, let him come unto me and 
drink; be that believeth in me,our of bus belly 
ſhall flow rivers of living water, 

- Rev. 22. 17. 
Let him that ts a thirſt, and whoſeever will 
let hims take the water of life freely. + 

O fountain of life, & vein of lrving waters, 

when ſhall 1 leave this forſaken, impaſſible,and 


-dry earth,and taſt the waters of thy ſmeetneſſe, 


that 1 may behold thy virtue, and thy glory, & 
ſtake my thirft-with the ſtreams of thy mercy ? 
Lord, [ their, thou art the ſpring of life, ſa- 
tu fie me: 1 thirſt, Lord, [ thir#t after thee the 
living God, Augult. Soliloq. 35. 

O precious water, which quencheth the noj- 
ſome thirſt of this world, that [conreth all the 
ftains of ſinners, that watereth the earth of our 
ſouls with heavenly ſhowres, and bringeth back 
the thirity heart of man to his onely God, Cy- 
il, lib,5.in Johan.cap.10. | 
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T is lefſe danger to want, hen to be wnſen/;. 

ble of thy wants : Doft chou want, my ſoul? 
defire: Doft chou defire? ask: Doft thou ask? 
thou ſhale receive; and what thou ſhalt re- 
ceive, (hall fatisfe thee, Be not croubled : If 
thy wants caft thee down, let thy defires raiſe 
thee up. Shall thy naturaſl wancs be confident 


of ſupply from thy nacurall facher, and ſhall . 


thy ſpirituall defects deſpair to be repaired by 
ehy ſpiricvall father> How doſt thou injure 


Providence, O my diftruftfull ſoul! How doſt | 


thou wrong the God of mercy ! How flight 
the God of rruch! He that heares the cry of 
Ravens, and feeds them with a gracious hand, 
will he be deaf co thee ? He that robes the /:/- 
lies of the field, that neither ſue nor care to 
be apparelled, will he deny- thee thoſe graces 
| he hath commanded thee to ask > Arr thou 
| hungry? he is the bread of life: Art thou thirſty? 
he is the water of life : Art thou naked? flie to 
him, and he will give thee the righreonſneſſe 
of his own Sonne. Build: upon his Promiſe, 
who-is Truth it ſelf ; RelF-on his Mercy who 
is goodneffe it felf, Art thou a Prodigeli? yer 
. remember thou art a Sonne: Ts he offended? he 
will not forget he is 2 Father; Come therefore 
with a filial! boldneffe, and he will gram thy 
heerrs de fire. | 
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Hy Prayer, _ Ix 3 

God that art the wel-ſpring of all Grace» 

and the fountain of all Goodneſſe, whole 
promiſes are faithtull,and whoſe word is truch, 
who heareſt the (ighing of a contrice heart, 


py healeft che rupeures of an humble ſpiric, I 


ere invited by thy mercies and thy gracious 
commands, proſtrate my {elf betgre thee, and 
preſent unto thee the fad petitions of a penlive 


| breaſt ; I have Ganed, O Lord, 1 have Gnned 


nt, 


againſt heayen, and againſt thee, and am no 


longer worthy to be called thy Sonnie. I have 


caſt off the yoke of my obedience, I have bro- 


ken the bands of thy Covenant, and caft them 
farre from me; I have ſinned againſt thy mer. 
cies, and have ſpurn'd againſt chy judgements; 
Thy judgements have neither terrified, nor thy 
mercies mollified me : But 1 acknowledge my 
tranſgreſſions, and my finnes are ever before 
me, | Ren 6 not the frailties of my youth, 


O Gc 


the follies of my elder dayes. Re- 
ber not how I have forgotten thee; Re- 
mber not how I have forſaken thee. Cloſe 
hou thine eyes at my rebelljon,and open thine 
rs at my repentance; Be mercifull, O God, 
my contritzon; A broken heart,O God,thou 
wile not deſpiſe : Renew me according to the 
abundance of thy mercies, and reſtore me to 
the joy of thy falvation : Eſtabliſh my heart 
in the loye of thy truth, and increaſe in me a 
H Spirituall 
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114 Hu Prayer. 


© Spirituall Thirft; Make me to underſtand the 4 
way of thy Preeeprs, and ler thy Teſtimonies _ 
be my whole delight : As the Hart pahrt 5 # 


cer the warer Brooks, fo my ſoul -46ngerh for 


Mi. e Wel-ſprings of Life ;..Eofd thou haft pro- 


miſed ro anfwerthole that call unto thee, to be 
found by thoſe that ſeek unto thee, and ro ſa- 
tisfie thoſe thar thirſt after thee. Make good 
thy word, O God, and hear my prayer; 
Make good thy promiſe , Lord, and be nor 


farre from me : I have lought thee in thy pro-. 


miſe, let me find thee in thy performance; I 
; have thirſted for thy Grace,O fill me with thy 
goodnefſe; Open thy Wel- ſprings that I may 


drink freely of the waters of life, that my foul ' 
being ſarisfied in the folneſſe of thy pleaſures; 


my month may be filled with the ſound of thy 

praiſes, that here magnifying rhy Name in the 

—_— of Grace, I may reign with thee 
ereafrer in the Kingdome of Glory. 


—_— 
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>< The 200d mans Diftruit. 


i MED1TAT. 20: 

Hen I conſider the 4/1-ſwfficrencie of 
VV. God, I dare nor queſtion the per- 
formance of his promeſes; bur when I behold 
the inſufficiency of my !elf, I cannoc bur fear 
the promiſes of his performance. When I be- 
hold in Him the goodneile of a Father, my 
heart grows confident, and I cannot fear; Bug - 
when I find in me the diſobedience of a Sonne, 
my toul grows conſcious, and I dare not hope: 
When I dive into the depth of wy own miſe- 
ry, I ſearch further, and find a greater. depth 
of his mercy, and ain ſecure : Bur when 1 fad 
the treenetſe of his mercy required with the 
wilfulnefle of my Kebe/l:on; O then my foul 
deſpairs, and thus deſtroyes the grounds of all 
my comfort. He invites iny laden foul te come, 
and offers reſt. Alas, I come, and yet my la- 
den {oul can find no eaſe: He promiles eternall 
life co my Belief, bur yer he gives me not the 
the power to believe : He bids me in his name 
propound my wants, with promiſe of ſupply; 
and yer I ſue, and fue, and fill I ſue in vain: 
He promiſes a Comforter to {trengthen my 
Remembrance;yert ſtill my treacherous memo- - 


ry fails me : He promites to be a father co the 


fatherlefſſe;yer ſtill my wants perſwade me that 
I want a father : He promiſes audience in my 
H 2 time 


e216 - Hy Siatufaftion, TN 
time of trouble ; and yer I call unheard, and 
mourn withour redreſſe: He promiſes torgive- 
neſſe to the crue repentant; bur who ſhall give 
me power to repent? He promiſes to gather 
me in mercy, though a while' forſaken; yer I 
have long expected, with a fruttrate expectati- 
on : He promites an exalcation to him that is 
humbled ; yer: my dejected heart is ftil] ſup- 
preſt : He promitcd freedome from the lecond 
death, to him that conquers; 1 ſtrive to over- 
come, yet feel a hell: His promiſe was to guard 
| his Vineyard, and co drefle it; yer Foxes ſtroy 
it,and the wild Bore fupplants it: He promiſed 
comfort to all thoſe that mourn; and yer 1 
mourn Without a comforter: He promiſed, that 
the womans ſeed ſhould break the Serpents 
head; and yer the Serpent never was more 
ſtrong: He bid me ſcek, and I ſhould find; and 
yer alas I ſeek, but can find nothing but my 
wants: He calls them Bleſſed char ſuffer for his 
name;yer who more miſerable? He promiſes the 
Springs of life co him that thicſts;& yecl thiclt 
to death: My ſoul, what are his promiſes to thee, 
that art not able to perform thoſe hard condi- 
tions that gives thee rntereſt to thoſe promiſes ? 

Hear up my ſoul. and what thou canſt nor 

do, endeavour; He thar accepts the wi/l for 
the deed is in his promiſe Yea and Amen, Hea- 
ven andearth (hallpaſſe away,but not onc tittle 
of my werd, Mark 13.31. His 


" "Hur Proef1, 117 
1. Kings 8, 56. | 

Bleſſed be the. Lord, that hath given reft 

wnto hu people, according unta all that be hath 
romiſed. T7 here hath not failed one word of 

| all bu good promiſes which he hath promiſed, 
| 2. Cor. 1. 20. 

For all the promiſes of God 1 him OS 
and in him amen. 

I'a, 45. 22- 

I have ſwern by my (elf, the word gone out 

of my mouth inrighteouſnes. Cf ſhall nat return, 
2. Kings 10. 10, 

Know then. that there [hall fa? to the ground 
nothing of the word of the Lord. © 

For ever, O Lord, thy word u ſettled in 
heaven, Plal. 119, $9. 
' Fear not, O Bride, nor deſpair; think not thy 
ſelf contemned if thy Bride groom withdraw 
hs face awhile. All things co-operate for the 
beſt; bath from hi; abſence & hu preſence thou 
 gaineſt light. He cometh to thee, he geeth my 
thee; he cometh to make thee conſolate; he 
eth to make thee cautious ; leit thy abundant 
conſolation puff thee up : be cometh that thy 
languiſhing ſoul may be comforted; he goeth, 
leſt bis familiarity ſhould be contemned; and 


being abſent to be more deſired; wid being de/6- 
red, to be more earneſtly ſought: and being long 


ſought,to be more accept ably found, Autor (calz 
| Paxad. tom.g, Aug.c.8, H 3 - Hu 


- 


118 Hi Solilequie, 

Vi thou never, O my diſtruſtfull ſoul, 
V ſubmit thy. will unto his will chat 
made.chee? Muſt his goodneſle be alwayes the 
circumference of thy defires, and thy pleaſure 
Rill che cemre? Is it not enough that Yea and 
Amen hath promiſed the ſubſtance of thy hap- 
pinefle, bur muſt thou vo him to thy crrcwm- 
ſtances? Shall the power of an infinite Crea- 
ronr be confined to the pleaſure of a finite crea- 
ture? Stand not in thine own lighe my loul;the. 
Hndependance of thy exorbicant defires, ſhuts 
the doore upon that Happines thou defireſt: Art 
chou coverous of a b/eſſing before tho!) art qua- 
lified to receive it? He that intends thee a krvg- 
dome, will firſt make thee capable of a king- 
dome : Thou that fhalt be a garyer by his fa- 
vour,ſhalt be no /eſer by his delay: Canſt thou 
hope to be filled with the water ot life,not firſR 
purg'd with the fire of affliction > How often 
haſt thou murmured for that, which if enjoyed 
had been chy ruin? God hath promiſed, but 
hath delayed performance; to exerciſe thy pati- 
ence He hath decreed, but yer forbears,to refti- 
fie thy faith, If faith be able to remove moun-' 
rains, endeavour to remove thy infidelity. En- 
dure, hope, believe; and he that comes will 

come, and will not tarry. O my foul, as no- 
_ thing hinders the performance of his promiſe, 
bur diftruſt, fo nothing haſtens the' promile of 
his performance bur thy prayer. - + , Hs 


His Prayer. 119 
God, thar arc all-ſufficient in thy ſelf,all- 
oracious in thy Sonne, moſt abſolute in 

thy purpoſes, and moſt faithfull in thy promi- 
les ; I che miſcrable obje&t of thy mercy, here 
humbly preſent my ſelf before thee , the mec- 
citull beholder of my milcry : Lord, where- 
in have I co cruſt bur in thy mercies? and - 
whereupon have I to build but on thy promi- 
ſes ? Every linne is. full of death, and every 
2 tion is full ot finne, infomuch, that my whole 
life is nothing bur a concinued rebellion againſt 
thee : Bur, O my God, thy goodnefſe 15 hke 
thy ſelf, infinne ; and thy mercy is paſt my 
comprehending. Thou knoweft that I amevil, 
and wholly evi, and that continually. : They 
knoweſt I am bur duft and aſhes, and the very 
off-tpring of corruption, and thy glory is no 
lefſe magnified in my confufion , then in my - 
ſalvation : Bur Lord,thou art a gracious God, 
and takeſt no pleaſure in the death of adi. 
fireſſed ſinner. Thymercy is over all thy works, 
and thy goodnefle is from generation to gene- 
ration. When I was in open rebellion again(t 
thee, thou reconciledſt thy ſelf ro me; when 1 
was utterly loft, thou redeemedſt me with the 
innecent bloud of thy dear Sonne ; and being 
redeemed,thou haſt ſantified me with the free- 
neſſe of thy Spirie: Thou haft raiſed me, by 
thy power, and ſtrengthened me by thy pro- 
| miſcs. 


miſes. What ſhall I return thee, O my God, 
for thy innumerable mercies ? or whar kind of 
canduſt and aſhes make thee? My 
ſhall fing the wonders of thy good- 
end praiſe thy Name for ever and ever. 
Continue, O Lord; thy mercies to me, and vi- 
fir me according to thy wonted kindnefle:Give 
me a wiſe heart, chat I may give refpe&t unco 
all thy Commandments, anda full confidence 
in all thy promiles : x. Ay ver Fn in-che 
expeRtacion of thy performance , and give me 
patience till zhen to atrend thy leaſure ; Lord, 
where I cannot underſtand, - O teach me to 
wonder: and what I cannot do, give me pow- 
er to believe : Ler not the apparition of mine 
own corruptions /plunge me in deſpair, nor let 
the ſenſe of thy indulgent love give me occafi- 


ww - His. Prayer.” | 


on to preſume, that living here in the expeRta.. 
tion of chy Truth , my hopes may be perfeRed 
ro the glory of thy Name. 


FINIS, 


133461 3 


REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


» 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


» 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY. NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 


” — 


